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170 His Gracr the 


Duke of — 


7 "gg 


x a Time, Wow Your 


| - Grace 
3 


Grace pang? given. on 


Erecting, at Your own Expence, 
a Noble Monument to his Me- 


mory. 
This is 9m. Ad, oh Gamer, 
which has ſomething in it fo very 
Uncommon, that the moſt un- 
.concern'd and indifferent Perſons 
muſt be moved with it: How 
much more, muſt all ſuch be af- 
fefted by it, who had any due 

Regard for the perſonal Merits.of 
the Deceas d; or are capable of 
ay Taſte and Diftindtion, for | 
of oe of the rack Men tha 
a aha apr 


ih 


That, which fingaiſhiak' A- 
dome of pure and elevated Gene- 
toſiry, from thoſe of a mir d and 
a inferiour Nature, is nothing elſe 
but the abſolutely difintereſted 
Views of the Agent neg 
VM Lord, this being granted, 
in how fair a Light does Vour 
Manificence ſtand? a Manificence 
to the Memory, to che Aſhes of a 
Man whom Vou never ſaw; whom 
Younever can ſee: And Who'coo- 
ſequently, never could by any 
perſonal Obligation, induce You 
to do this Deed of Bounty; nor 
can he ever make You any Ac- 
knowledgement for it when it 
ſhall be done. | 


a 2 .-_- 


Find, could by no. means anfver 


| 

: 

: 
| 
1 
y 


DEDICATION. | 
1 ũis crident Your Grace can 
have acted thus from no other 


Motive but Your pure Regard to 
Merit, from Your intire Love for 


Taſte and Diſcernment, which 
by Your Studies you have ſo ear- 
ly attained to in the Politer Arts. 5 
And theſe are the. Quakities, 

e by which You goes 


ther uncommon Alma wid 


which You are Attended. Your 
great Diſpoſition, Your great A- 
biliry to be beneficent to Man- 


chat End, * 
ſeſe d 


DEDICATION © 
ſeß d of a judgment to direct You 
in the right Application, og wr 
1 of Your ad Of 

Vou are now in a Station, by 
which You neceffarily preſide over 
che Hberal Arts, and all the Pra- 
Ricers ' and Profeffors of them. 
Poetry is more particularly with- 4 
in Your Province: And wich very 


: good Reaſon may we hope to ſee 4 


it revive and flouriſh, under Your 
Influence and Prote&tion. BI 
What Hopes of Rewartf mar ; 
noe the Ling Deferver etitertain, | 
when even the Dead are - fought 
out for ; and their very Urns and 
a Y Aſhes © 


— — 
- 
fa 


oo dee Ow GSW edt ew Re.oa by — 
. 


- DEDICATION. 
Aſhes made N. ot Your 
Liberality 2 
I have the e to WO 


of Your Good-will towards me; 
I take a a ſingular Pleafare to con- 


gratulate Von upon an Action ſa 
intixely: Worthy of You. And. 


3s had the Happines to be very 
Converſant, and as intimately 


acquainted, with Mr. Dryden, a8 


; the . great Diſproportion in our 


Years could allow me to be; 1 


DEDICATION. 
the many friendly Offices, and 
favourable Inſtructions, which in 
my early Lauth I received from 
| — 2 — 
publick Acknowledgment to Your 
Grace, for ſo publick a Teſtimo- 
ny: as You are pleas d to give the 
World of that high Eſteem in 
1333 
— N 
I can in ſome Degree ruſtic 
my ſelf for ſo doing, by a Cita- 
tion of a kind of Right to it, be- 
queath'd to me by him. And it 
is indeed, upon that Pretenfion 
$8 that 1 preſume even to make 
24 a 


DEDICATION. 


a Dedication of theſe his * 


to You. 
— 4 
ry partial Verſes which he did 
me the Honour to write to me, 
he recommended it to me to be 
kind to bis Remains. I was then, 
and have been ever ſince moſt 
fon: and the more fo, becauſe 1 
could not find in my ſeif the 
Means of ſatisfying the Paſſion 
| which I felt in me, to do ſome- 
ching anſwerable to an Injunction 
laid upon me in ſo Pathetick and 
ſo Amicable a Manner. : 


You, 


DEDICATION. 
You, my Lord, have furniſrd 
me with ample Means of acquit- 
ting my ſelf, both of my Duty 
and Obligation to my departed 
Friend.” What kinder Office tyes 
in me, to do to theſe; his moſt 
valuable and un periſhable Re- 
mains, than to commit then to 
che Protection, and lodge tem 
under the Roof of a Patron, whoſ& 
1 Hoſpitality has extended it faf 
even to his Duſt? : | 
If I would permit au/ KF to 
run on in the way which ſo fairly 
opens it ſelf before me, I fhould 
tire Vour Grace with retrerared 


2 — — — — — — Q___w_ „ p — , 


and 1 might poſſibly (norwith- 


doing a 


DEDICATION. 


ſtanding my pretended Right fo 


who. are inclinable to Cenſure, 


to tax me of Affectation and Of- 
ſicionſneß; in thanking You, | 


more than comes to my Share, for 
a. Thing, which is, in. 
truth, of a Publick Conſiderati- 
en, as it. is doing an Honour to- 


Your Country. For ſo unqueſti- 


 onably it is, to do Honour to 
4 am. "Pp" was an Honour w | 


- 
| | £ 


——— Ja. «ate of 4 
bom * 


to do) give ſome handle to fach Þ 


DEDICATION. "I 
me, which is, that 1 loved 
1 | 4 
— | 4 
There noc tonch'd upon 


done by n 
„„ A | ger 
a Theme 
| A ede, — 
to the Pablick 1 ave: == 


* al thoſe other-Donations, NY 


cannot if. 1 am naturally 
— wich any thing 
225 | that. 


e Honour, or Bounty 


but I much more love this; and 1 1 


: DBDIGATION.. | 


for any 
thing that I ſhall Gay with duke. 
gend to 4 Gentleman, for whoſe 
Perſon | had as juſt an AﬀeRion 
2 I bare an Admiration of his 
"_ — 
—— +. og 
iy. Humane and — 

hon and ca- 
_ 


4 extenſive, ſo was he very happy 


—ꝛ 5 
Recondiliation. cas chem who 
had offended him. 

Such 1 is the 
only ſolid Foundation of all mo- 
ments. His Friendſhip, where he 
proſeſs d it, went much beyond 
m — 1 
— $9) martian 
felves. who received them: Tho: | 
his Hereditary Income was little 4 
more than a bare Competeney. 
As his Reading had been very 


in a Memory tenacious of every. 
10 | thing: 


DEDTCATION. 
thing that he had read. He 


was not more poſſeſs d of Know- 
ledge, than he. was Communice- 


and went" fo far as by. the me 


cf any Writer, who thought fit 


K 
ceflarily promoted or required. 
He was. extream ready and gentle 
in his Correction of the Errors 


0 conſult him; and full as ready 
and patient to admit of the Re- 
pxchenkion, of others in reſpect 
Aar. of 


DEDTCECATFON 

of his on Overſight or Miſtakes. 
He was. of very eaſie, L may ſay 
of very pleaſing Acceſs: But ſome- 
thing flow, and as it were diſfi- 
dent in his Advances to others. 
that abhorr'd Intruſien into any 
Society whatſoever. Indeed it is 
to be regretted, that he was ra- 
ther blameable in the other Ex- 
tream: For by that means, he 
was Perſonally lefs known, and 
conſequently his Character might 
become liable both to Milappre- 


henfions and. Miſrepreſentations. 
To the beſt of my Knowledge 


and Oblerraton, be wa, of a 
the 


of the moſt Modeſt, and the 


Superiors, or his Equals. 


DEDTCATION. 
the Men that ever I knew, one 


moſt Eafily to be diſcountenanced, 
in his Approaches, eicher to * 


There Wer Wer Gage this 


| flight Sketch of his perſonal Cha- 
| rater, as well to vindicate his 


Memory, as to juſtie my ſelf 
for the Love which I bore ro 


his Perfon; and 1 have the ra- 


| ther done it, becauſe 1 hope it 
| may be acceptable to You to 


know that he was worthy of the 


Diſtinction You have thewnr 


him, as 4 "Man, - 5 as an 
Author. | 
* As 


DEDICATION. 
As to his Writings, I ſhall not 
tale upon me to ſpeak of them; 
for, to ſay little of them, would 
not be to do chem right: And to 
ſay all that I oughr to ſay, would 
be, to be very Voluminous. But, 
1 may venture to fay in ge- 
neral Terms, that neo Man hath 
vritten in our Language fo much, 
and ſo various Matter, and in fo 
variots Manners, ſo well. Another 
thing I may ſay very peculiar to 
him; which is, that his Parts did 
not deckive with bis Years: But it 
that he was an improving Writer 
to his laſt, even to near ſeventy 
Vears of Age; Wr even n 


/ 


Deufcarrox 
in Fire and Imagination, as well 


* 


BEDTCATION. 

| | 1 have heard him frequently 
> | own with Pleaſure, that if he had 
was owing to his "ng often 
Archbiſhop Tiles, I 

His Verſificatien 2 as 
vides he coal learn of no 
Body: For he firſt poſſeſß d thoſe 
Talents in Perfection in our 
Tongue. And they who have 
beſt facceeded in them ſince his 
Time, have been indebted to 
bis Example; and the more 
they have been able to imitate- 
him, the . have def ber 
ceeded.. | 


&s: 


DEDICATION. 

As his Stile in Proſe is always 
ſpecifically different from his 
Stile in Poetry; fo, on the other 


is, where-ever his Subject requires 
it, fo Sublimely, and ſo truly 
Poctical, that its Effence, like 
that of pure Gold, cannot be de- 
ſtroyd. Take his Verſes, and 
diveſt them of their Rhimes, dif- 
joint them in their Numbers, 
tranſpoſe their Expreſſions, make 
what Arrangement and Diſpoſition 


you pleaſe of his Words, yet == | 
there Eternally be Poetry, 


ſomething which will be found i in- | 


. 25 of being reſolvd into ab- | 
ſolute 


hand, in his Poems, his Diction 4 


DEDICATION. 
ſolute Proſe: An inconteſtable 


' | Characteriſtick of a truly poetica! 
' | Genis, 

" | 1 will Gay but one Word more 
| | in general of his Wrirings, which 


I, that what he has done in any 
one Species, or diſtinct Kind, 
would have been ſufficient to have 

acquir d him a great Name. If 

he had written nothing but his 
Prefaces, or nothing but his 
Songs, or bis Prologues, each of 
them would have intituled him 
to the Preference and Diſtinction 

of excelling in his Kind. 
But I have forgot my ſelf; for 
nothing can be mare unneceflary 2 
than 


DEDICATION. 
than an Attempt to ſay any thing 
to. Your Grace in Commendation 
of the Writings of this great Poet; 
ſince it is only to Your Know- 
ledge, Taſte and Approbation of 
them, that the Monument which 
You are now about to raiſe to 
him is owing. I will therefore, 
my Lord, detain You no longer 
by this Epiſtle; and only intreat 
You to believe, that it is addreſs d 
to Vour Grace, from no other 
| Motive, than a fincere Regard to 
ug Dryden, and 
a very ſenſible Pleaſure which 1 
take in applauding an Action by 
- which You are ſo juſtly, and ſo 


DEDICATION. 
ſingularly entitled to a Dedication 
after his Death; and even tho 
moſt of them were produced by 
my Years before Youwere 


lam with the greateſt Reſpeck, 


My LORD, 


U ͤ lt 


Tour Gract's 
moſt Humble Servant, 


 W& yy my by ww, 7 ww Wy yy W 


William Congreve. 
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Dramatick POE s IE. 
AN 


6. 


ear vice Cotis, acutum 
Reddere que ferrum valet, exors ipſa ſecandi. 
Horat. de Arte Poet. 


To the Right Honourable 


CHARL ES 


Earl of Dor/et and Middleſex, 


Lord Chamberlain of Their Majeſties Houſhold z 
Knight of the moſt Noble Order of the Gar- 


ter, &C. 


— Lok, 


Sl was lately reviewi my looſe 
RAS Papers, amongſt the reſt I found this 
We Eſſay; the writing of which in this 
rude and indigeſted manner, wherein 
. pour Lordſhip now ſees it, ſerv'd 
as an Amuſement to me in the Coun- 
try, when the violence of the laſt Plague had dri- 
ven me from the Town. Seeing then our Thea- 
ters ſhut up, I was en ewe theſe kind of 
Thoughts with the ſame light, with which 
Men think upon their abſent Miſtreſſes. I confeſs 
I find many things in this Diſcourſe, which I do 
not now approve; my Judgment being not a lit- 
tle alter'd ſince the ole dee it ; but whether for 
the better or the worſe ! * not: es | — 
| e 


de Ee Dedicatory. 
deed is it much material in an Eflay, where all I 
have ſaid is prob way of wri- 


lematical. For the 
ting Plays in Verſe, which I have ſeam'd to fa- 
vour, I have, fince that an Practice of 
it aſide, till I have more leiſure, becauſe I find it 
troubleſome and flow. But I am no way alter'd 
from my Opinion of it, at leaſt with any Reaſons 
which have oppos'd it. For your Lordſhip may 
eaſily obſerve, that none are very violent againſt it, 
but thoſe who either have not attempted it, or who 
have ill facceeded in their attempt. Tis enough 
for me to have your Lordſhip's Example for my 
Excuſe in that little which I have done in it; and 
I am ſure my Adverſaries can bring no ſuch Ar- 
guments againſt Verſe, as thoſe with which the 

rth Act ar py will furniſh me in its De- 
fence. Yet, My Lord, you muſt ſuffer me a lit- 
tle to complain of you, that you too ſoon with- 
draw from us a Contentment, of which we ex- 
pected the continuance, becauſe you gave it us fo 
early. Tis a Revolt, without occaſion, from 
your Party, where your Merits had already rais'd 
you to the higheſt Commands, and where you 
have not the excuſe of other Men, that you have 
been ill us'd, and therefore laid down Arms. I 
know no other Quarrel you can have to Verſe, 
than that which Spurina had to his Beauty, when 
he tore and mangled the Features of his Face, 
only becauſe they pleas'd too well the Sight. It 
was an Honour which ſeem'd to wait for you, to 
lead — a wy Ly of by yp 4 from the Mo- 
ther-Nation: upon the ing of your 
Enfigns, there had been man l to 
have follow'd ſo fortunate a er; if not all, 
yet the better part of Poets. 


Pars indocili melior grege ; mollis & exſpes 
Innommata perprimat cubilia. 


and ſureſt Judge of Writing, has 

of Verſe; and in the Town it has Favour- 
ers of Wit and Quality. As for your own par- 
ticular, My Lord, you have yet Youth and Time 
en to give part of them to the Divertiſement 
of the Publick, before you enter into the ſerious 
and more unpleaſant Buſineſs of the World. That 
which the h Poet faid of the Temple of 
Love, may be as well apply d to the Temple of 
the Muſes. The words, as near as I can remem- 


e jeune homme, à manvaiſe Grace, 

N. ayant pas adore dans le Temple d Amour : 

It fant quid emre, & peur le ſage | 

00% 25 fie fer Er re. 5 

C'eft mn gifte ſur fon paſſage. | 

I leave the Words to work their Effe& upon 
your Lordſhip in their own » becauſe no 
other can ſo well expreſs the Nobleneſs of the 
Thought; and wiſh you may be ſoon call'd to 
bear a part in the Affairs of the Nation, where I 
know the World expects you, and wonders why 
you have been io long n; there being 


ip may imitate i 
Flow 


As Narare, when ſhe Fruit 2 thinks fit 
By beamteons Bloſſoms to proceed te it; * 
| | hs 


while ſhe does accompliſb all the Spring, 

I confeſs, I have no greater Reaſon, in Addref- 
this EIB to your Lordſhip, than that it might 
en in 


not to in 
upon him, at 


bate their Opinions, as to defend my own, which 
were firſt made publick. Sometimes, like a Scholar 
mu forth my ſelf, and ſhow 
my own ill Play, on purpoſe to be better þ 
Sometimes [I ſtand deſperately to my Arms, like 
OD — « An 1 
to overcome, but only to yield on more 

nourable Terms. And yet, My Lord, this War 
of Opinions, you well know, has fallen out a- 
the Writers of all Ages, and ſometimes be- 
twixt Friends. Only it has been proſeeuted 
fome, like Pedants, with violence of Words; 

'd by others like Gentlemen, with Candour 
and Civility. Even Tally bad a Controverſie with 
- his dear Ataicas; and in one of his Di 
makes him ſuſtain the part of an Enemy in Philo- 
fophy, who in his Letters is his Confident of State, 
and made privy to the moſt weighty Affairs of the 
Roman Senate. And the ſame Reſpe& which was 
paid by Tally to Atticus, we find return'd to him 
afterwards by Ceſar, on a like occaſion, 1 


t 


Wering 


Opinions, as *tis proba- 


upon me to 
And that as Tacitus 
ſtadia Partiam ant ird. 


woſt Obedient Humble Servant, 
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HE Drift 
efly to vindicate the 


, 1 

„ or Advice ecep= - 
tance in the World, 1 9 _ 
- Sacceſs of the Second Part, wherein I 
fully Treat of the Virtues and Fanlts of the Eng- 
liſh Poets, who have written either in this, the E- 


pique, or the Lyrique way. 
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TT, 

It 
a5 
11177111 
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An 


16 
Park, ſome 
the 


85 


j 
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5 
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85 
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i 


| gently ; and 
then every one favouring his own Curioſity with a ſtrict 
Silence, 1t was not long ere they perceiv'd the Air to 
break about them like the Noiſe of diſtant Thunder, or 
of Swallows in a Chimney : Thoſe little undulations of 


to the reſt that happy Omen of our Nation's Victory : 
di that we had but this to defire in Confirmation 


, faid 
if one of 


? If now 


ou in 
you 
ſenches 

lLery? If 


Cl 


hom we know, 


E 
I am ſo gr 
| wiſh them all rewarded, 
to 
; naming them, I 
perpetual] us with 
and then he does not offer at a Catachreſis or 


w 


pon. the 
gueſs whom 


pay 


of both her Wings, will never be 
ak 


certain 


Oites; 
* 
never 
PPT 
the help 
eſcape. *'Tis 
without 


, with 
; and 


them does not 


Words, and a 
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is as evident as any of the 


y labour d and driven on by 
crop the Unity nity of the Poem; it 
but two: Not but that 


many ARtons in a Play, as Ben. Folmſon 
| I muſt be all ſub- 


Etion, ſays Corneille, that is, one compleat Acti- 
Sr a full Re- 
poſe: but this cannot be br to paſs, but by many 
other imperfe&t Actions which conduce to it, and hold 
rr 
If by theſe Rule; (to omit many other drawn from 
the Precepts and Practice of the Ancients) we ſhould 
our modern Plays; tis probable, that few of them 
wouldendure the Tryal : That which ſhould be the Buſineſs 
of 2 Day, takes up in ſome of them an Age; inſtead of 
are the Epitomes of a Man's Life; and 


one 


for one {pot of Ground * Stage ſhould repre- 
ſent) we are ſometimes in more Countries than the Map 
can ſhew us. 

But if we will allow the Ancients to have contriv'd 
well, we muſt acknow them to have written bet- 


, by the Plays of 
/ trandlated foine of them: "And yet wanted 
ſo much of him, that he was called by C. Ceſar the 
of Varius, by the Teſti- 
| Velleins Paterculus: *Tis 


pro- 


A Ess AY of Dramatick Poefie, 27 
probable that theſe, could they be recover d, would de- 
cide the Controverſie; but fo long as Ariſtophanes and 
"Plants are extant; while the Tragedies of Euripides, So- 
phocles, and Seneca are in our Hands, I can never ſee ons 
of thoſe Plays which are now written, but it encreaſes 

irati tents; and yet I muſt ac- 


in their Books, tis not poſſible they 'd 
underſtand — To _ Macrobius, ex- 
plaining the Propriety and egancy of man words in 

2 I had before paſs d over 4 conſidera- 
; is enough to aſſure me that I 


of his Stile (which Tilly fo much valued, that he ever 
carried his Works about kim)thereis et left in him great 
room for Admiration, if I knew but where to place 
it. In the mean time, I muſt defire you to take no- 
tice, that the greateſt Man of the laſt Age (Ben. Fohnſon) 
was willing to give place to them in all things: He was 
not only a 'd Imitator of Horace, but a learned 
Plagiary of all the others; you track him every where 
in their Snow. If Horace, Lucan, Petronius Arbiter, Sene- 
ca, and Fwuenal, had their own from him, there are 
few ſerious Thoughts which are new in him; you will 
pardon me therefore, if I preſume he loy'd their Faſhion 
when he wore their Cloaths. But fince I have other- 
wiſe a great Veneration for him, and yeu, Eugenius, pre- 
fer him above all other Poets, I will uſe no farther Ar- 
ments to you than his Example : I will produce 
Fefore ou Father Ben. dreſs'd in all the Ornaments 
Celenrs of the Ancients, you will need no other 


Guide to our Party, if — follow him; and whe- 
ther you conſider the bad Plays of our Age, or 
the good Plays of the laſt, both the beſt and wor 
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the modern Poets, will equally inſtruct you to admire 
the Ancients. 

Cites had no ſooner left — * Eugenius, wha 
had waited with ſome Impatience for it, thus began: 

I have obſery'd in your Speech, that the former Part 
it is convincing, as to what the Moderns have profited 
by the Rules of the Ancients; but in the latter you are 
careful to conceal how much have excelPd them: 
We own all the Helps we have them, and want 


neither Veneration nor G:atitude, while we acknow- 


ledge, that to overcome them we muſt make uſe of the 
Advantages we have received from them; but to theſe 
Aſſiſtances we have join d our own Induſtry; for (had 
we fate down with a dull Imitation of them) we might 
then have loſt ſomewhat of the old Perfection, but ne- 
ver acquir'd any that was new. We draw not there- 
fore after their Lines, but thoſe of Nature; and having 
the Life before us, beſides the Experience of all they 


knew, it is no wonder if we hit ſome Airs and Fea- 


tures which they have miſe'd. I deny not what you 
urge of Arts and Sciences, that they have flouriſhed in 


ſtudied, it follows, that Poeſie and other Arts may with 
the fame — . nearer to TR ion, and, that 
ted, it wi ou to prove, that they wrought 
— perfect Images of himan Life, I which, 
ing in your Diſcourſe you have avoided to make 
it ſhall now be my task to ſhew you ſome part 

of their Defects, and ſome few Excellencies of the Mo- 
derns; and I think there is none among us can 1 ine 
I do it enviouſly, or with purpoſe to detract from 
them; for what Intereſt of Fame or Profit can the living 
the Reputation of the dead? on the other ſide, 
it is a great Truth which Vellewes Paterculus affirms, Au- 


mus: That Prue or 8 is certainly the moſt ſin- 
cere, which unbrib'd Poſterity ſhall give us. 8 


0 
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Be pleaſed then, in the firſt place, to take notice, that 
the Greek Poeſie, which Crites has affirm'd to have ar- 
riv'd to Perfection in the Reign of the old Comedy, was 
ſo far from it, that the diſtinction of it into Acts was 
not known to them; or if it were, it is yet ſo darkly 
deliver'd to us, that we cannot make it out. 

All we know of it, is from the ſinging of their Cho- 
rus, and that too is fo uncertain, that in ſome of their 
Plays we have reaſon to conjecture they ſung more than 
five times. Ariſtotle indeed divides the Integral Parts of 
a Play into four: Firſt, the Protaſis, or Entrance, which 
gives light only to the Characters of the Perſons, and 
B v little into any part of the Action: Second- 
y, the Epitaſis, or working up of the Plot where the 
Play grows warmer: The or Action of it is 
drawing on, and you fee ſomething E that it 
will come to paſs: Thirdly, the Cataſtaſis, calld by the 
Romans, Status, the Heighth, and full Growth of the 

Play: We may call it properly the Counter-turn, which 
deſtroys that E. tion, imbroils the Action in new 
Difficulties, and leaves you far diſtant from that hope in 
which it found you, as you may have oblery'd in a vi- 
olent — by a narrow Paſſage; it runs round 
to an Eddy, and carries back the Waters with more 
fwiftneſs then it brought them on. Laſtly, the Cataſtro- 
phe, which the Grecians calld Auge, the French, le de- 
nouement, and we, the e unravelling of the 
Plot: There you ſee all things ſetling again upon their 
firſt Foundations, and the Obſtacles which hindred the 
or Action of the Play once remoy'd, it ends with 
that reſemblance of Truth and Nature, that the Audi- 
ence are ſatisſied with the Conduct of it. Thus this 
great Man deliver d to us the Image of a Play, and 1 
muſt confeſs it is ſo lively, that from thence much light 
has been deri d to the forming it more perfectly into 
Acts and Scenes; but what Poet firſt. limited to fre the 
number of the Acts I know not; only we ſee it fo 
firmly eſtabliſt'd in the time of Horace, that he gives it 
for a Rule in Comedy; New brevior quinto, neu ſit. pra- 
ductior actu: tant endo. — cannot be ſaid 
D 3 * 
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borrow'd 
theirs was 


ado hn 
it, by coming down in a and 
prevent it, by coming down 

Zy the Plot you may gueſs much of the Characters 
of Perſons. "An old Faker who . willngl 
before he dies, ſee his Son well married; his ; 
Son, kind in his Nature to his Miſtreſs, but miſerabl 


in want of Mony; 2 Servant or Slave, who has fomuch 
Wit to ſtrike in with him, and help to dupe his Father, 


| +620 a Paraſite, and «Lat of Plea- 


Adors 
— = 


. wing te mri when: 


it. 


| know 
yo 


nag tf pole pry Rong iy tary ect 
dare to venture on the Lines of a Face, 2 


| 
r- 
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Place, however it mig 
by them, wet never an of their Ruler: W 
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gives an Account of himſelf, and of his returning 
Fom the Country in Moolyue, to which unnatural wa 
of _—_— Terence is _ in all „ Plays: In his 


ES. HY 228 
—— a, Geta and 
 Canthara; and i 11 into any of 
kis Comedies, where you will not preſently difcor diſcover the 
ſame interruption. 
But as they have faild both in laying of their Plots, 
=—_— k Soong from the Rules of 
own Art, miſ{-repreſen Nature to us, in 
which they have ef ſatisfied —_ — of a Play, 
which was Delight; is in the inflcuttive Part they have 
err'd worſe: In cad of puniſhing Vice, and rgwar 


Virtue, they have often ſhewn a proſperous Wickedn 
hays 7" -<- Piety: They have ſet before us a bloody 
„ 1 in Medea, and given her 


2 — A Priam 
„ i pov ur pare Mi war yr tht + 
Murder ending in the Victory of him who acted them. 
e 
Plays, which if I would excuſe, I could not ſhadow 
with ſome Authority from the Ancients. 

And one farther Note of them let me leave you: Tra- 
gedies and Comedies were not writ then as they are 
now, — * Perſon; but he who 
: B 7 found 


Wit in all Languages nd the 522 —— 
it in a | S; it may thing 
I yet to him who reads it in the Ori- 


cy, tho it cannot paſs from his Mind into any other 
or Words than thoſe in which he finds it. 
When Phedria in the Eunuch had a Command from his 
Miſtreſs to be abſent two Days, and encouraging him- 
ſelf to go through with it, ſaid, Tandem ego non la ca- 
ream, ſi opus fit, vel totum triduum ? Parmeno, to mock 
the ſoftneſs of his Maſter, lifting up his Hands and Eyes, 
cries out as it were in admiration, Hui! wniverſum tri- 
dum! the Elegancy of which aniverſum, tho it cannot 
be rendred. in our Language, yet leaves an impreſſion on 
our Souls: But this happens ſeldom in him, in Plaumus 
oftner; who is infinitely too bold in his Metaphors and 
coyning Words; out of which many times his Wit is 
nothing, which queſtionleſs was one reaſon why Horace 
falls upon him fo ſeverely in thoſe Verſes: | 


— = M_————_ 

Laudavere ſales, nimium patienter utrumque, 

For Horace himſelf was cautious to obtrude a new 
Word on his Readers, and makes Cuſtom and common 


Uſe the beſt Meaſure of receiving it into our ys” + 
* 22 FM 
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n 
dem penes, arbitrium eſt, & jus, & norma loquendi. 
Tube not obſerving this Rule is that which the World | 
has blam'd in our Satyriſt Cleveland; to expreſs a thing 
hard and unnaturally, is his new way of Elocution: 
"is true, no Poet but may ſometimes uſe a Catackreſis ; 
Pirgil does it, | 
In his Eclogue of Pollio, and in his ſeventh Enis 
Miratur nemus, inſuetum fulgentia longe 
Scuta virum flu io, pictaſque innare carinas. | 
And Ovid once ſo modeſtly, that he asks leave todo ity 
Si verbo audacia detur, fs 
HFaud metuam ſummi dixiſſe Palatia coli. 


Calling the Court of Fupiter the Name of Auguſtus 
451 


= 2 E in yo is more bold, — 
ie ſays, Et longas viſent Capitolia pompas. But to do this 
Soon and never be able to write a Line without it, 
tho 1t may be admir'd by fome few Pedants, will not 
paſs upon thoſe who know that Wit is beſt —_ ta 
us in the moſt eaſie Language; and is moſt to ad- 
mir d when a great Thought comes dreſt in words fo 
commonly receiv d, that it is underſtood by the meaneſt 
Apprehenſions, as the beſt Meat is the moſt eaſily di- 
geſted. But we cannot read a Verſe of Cleveland's with- 
out bing 6N00's it, as if every word were a Pill to 
{wallow : He gives us many times a hard Nut to break 
our Teeth, without a Kernel for our Pains. So that 
there is this difference betwixt his Sams and Doctor 
Don's, That the one gives us deep Thoughts in com- 
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of great Appetites, Lovers of Beef broil'd upon the Coals, 
od pure elles; contrary to the Practice of the French 
Romances, whoſe Heroes neither eat, nor drink, nor 
fleep for Love. Virgil makes Zneas a bold Avower of 
his own Virtues, | 


tht le might 
yd; yet 


mories, 


This ation of Crites, as it was pleaſing to all the 
Company, fo it put an end to that Diſpute; which E- 
genius, who ſeem' d to have the better of the Ar 

ur 
the 


T 


. no farther: But Liſdeius, after he ac- 
Ancients; yet told him he had forborn, till his, Di- 
{courſe were ended, to ask him, why he prefer d the Eng- 
% Plays above thoſe of other Nations? And whether 
we ought not to ſubmit our Stage to the Exactneſs of 


or next Nei ? 
to defend 


Tho?, faid Expgenizs, T am at all times r 
of my Country againſt the French, and to 


man- 


- wo — 
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commnt this Canſe to Friend's management; his O- 
ini bays is the Gene vrich naive: And befides, 


If the Queſtion had been ftatel, replied Liſideius, who 
had writ beſt, the French or Engliſh forty Year 
ſhould have been of y inion, and adjud 
nour to our own Nation; but fince that time, (faid he, 


bad Exgliſimen, that we had not leiſure to be 
Beaumont, Fletcher, and Fohnſon (who were only capable 
of bringing us to that ee of ion which we 
have) were juſt then leaving the World; as if in an Age 
of s much Horror, Wit and thoſe milder Studie of Hi 
manity no farther buſineſs among us. But t 
Muſes, who ever follow Peace, went to plant in another 
; it was then that the great inal of Richliex 
began to take them into his Protection; and that, by his 
ement, Corneille and ſome other French-men re- 
 form'd their Theatre, (which before was as much below 
ours, as it now ſurpaſſes it and the reſt of z) but 
_ Crites, in his Diſcourſe for the r pre- 
vented me, obſerving many R he St 
which the 1X have — 2 from them; 1 fl 
only, in ſhort, demand of you, whether you are not 
convinc d that of all Nations the French have beſt obſerv d 
them? In the Unity of time you find them ſo ſcrupulous, 
that it yet remains a diſpute among their Poets, whe- 
ther the artificial Day of twelve Hours, more or leſs, be 
not meant by Ariſtotle, rather than the natural one of 
four; and conſequently, whether all Plays _ 
not to be reduc'd into that compaſs? This I can teſtihe, 
that in all their Drama's writ within theſe laſt twenty 
Years and upwards, I have not obſerv'd any that have 
extended the time to thirty Hours. In the Unity of place 
en 


e all their Pl 
Unity of Action in all their Plays is 


Webs in a Play, like thoſe in ill-wrought ; 
two Actions, that is, two Plays carried on together, to 
the con ing of the Audience; who, before they are 


their diſtances as if they were Mont. 

and ſeldom begin an Acquaintance till the laſt Scene of 
the Fifth Act, when they are all to meet upon the N 
There is no Theatre in the World has any thing ſo 
ſurd as the Engliſh Tragi-comedy, tis a Drama of our 


neſs and Paſſion, and a third of Honour and a Duel: 
Thus in two Hours and a half we run through all the 
Fits of Bedlam. The French afford you as much variety 
on the fame Day, but they do it not ſo unſeaſonably, or 
mal & propos as we: Our Poets preſent you the Play and 
the Farce together; and our Stages till retain ſomewhat . 
cf the original civility of the Red-Bull. 


— — jofune... 


to beget I or Concernment; but 
are not Mirth and Compaſſion things incompatible? And 
is it not evident, that the Poet muſt of neceſſity de- 
oy for mer by intermingling of the latter? That 
is, he muſt ruin the ſole End and Object of his Tragedy 
to introduce ſomewhat that is forced into it, and is not 
ofthe body of ir; Would you not dk that Phyſician 


* EssAY of Dramatic Poefie. 41 
mad, who- having preſcribed a Purge, ſhould immediate- 
ly order you to take Reſtringents? C 

But to leave our Plays, and return to theirs, I have 
tage they have had in the Plotting 


tated the Ancients, they have ſu d them. For 
the Ancients, as was obſery'd before, took for the foun- 
dation of their Plays ſome Poetical Fiction, ſuch as un- 
der that conſideration could move but little concernment 
in the Audience; becauſe they already knew the Event 
of it. But the French goes farther; "4 


Atque ita mentitur; ſic veris f — EM 


ſo interweaves Truth with probable Fiction, that 
a pleaſing Fallacy upon us; mends the intrigues 

ate, and diſpenſes 

reward that Virtue which has been render'd to us there 


Ou . 
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ii 
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Voice, and Limbs that move eaſily, and without ſtiflneſs; 
LA Action —_— 

to a juſt heighth: Dying ally is a thing which 
ati da © Howes Gladiator could naturally porn on 
the Stage, when he did not imitate or repreſent, but do 
— better to omit the Repreſentation 
1 

The Words of a good Writer which deſcribe it lively, 
will make a deeper Impreſſion of Belief in us, than all 
the Actor can infinuate into us, when he ſeems to fall 
dead before us; as a Poet in the deſcription of a beauti- 
ful Garden, or a Meadow, will e our Imagination 
more than the place it ſelf can pleaſe our ſight. When 
we ſee Death repreſented, we are convinc'd it is but Fi- 
ction; but when we hear it related, our Eyes (the ſtrong- 
eſt Witneſſes) are wanting, which might have undeceiv'd 
us; and we are all wiling to favour the flight when 
the Poet does not too olf 


cernment in Audience, are deceiv'd, by confounding 
them with the other, which are of things antecedent to 
the Play; thoſe are made often in cold Blood (as I may 


ay) to the Audience; but theſe are warm'd with our 


Concernments, which were before awaken'd in the Play. 
What the Philoſophers fay of Motion, that, when it is 
once begun, it continues of it ſelf, and will do ſo to E- 


tinues going of its own accord, we are no more 
to hear what becomes of them when they are not 

on the Stage, than we are to liſten to the News of an 
abſent Miſtreſs. But it is objected, That if one part of the 
Play may be related, then why not all? I anſwer, Some 
parts of the Action are more fit to be ented, ſome 
| | judiciouſly, the Poet is 

expoſe to view all particular Acti hi 


| impoſe on us. - «roy 
fore who imagine Relations would make no Con- 


—— — — 


— — —— — 
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Beauty, either by the ificence of the Show, or the 
vehemence of Paſſions which they produce, or ſome o- 
ther Charm which they have in them, and let the reſt ar- 
rive to the Audience by Narration. Tis a great miſtake 
in us to believe the French preſent no part of the Action 
on the Stage: Every alteration or croſſing of a Deſign, 
every new ſprung Paſſion, and turn of it, is a part of 
the Action, and much the nobleſt, except we conceive 
nothing to be Action till the Players come to Blows; as 
if the painting of the Heroes Mind were not more pro- 

ly the Poets Work, than the ſtrength of his Body. 

or does this thing contradict the Opinion of Ho- 


race, where he us, 


— amines demifſs jor 
Quam que ſunt oculis ſubjecta fidelibus — 
For he fays immediately after, 


— Non tamen mtus 
Digna geri promes in ſcenam, multaque tolle: 
Ex oculis, que mox narret facundia fraſens. 


Among which many he recounts ſome. 


Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet, 
Aut in avem Progne mutetur, Cadmus in anguem, &c. 


That is, thoſe Actions which by reaſon ot their Cru- 


elty will cauſe Averſion in us, or by reaſon of their Im- 


poſſibility, Unbeliet, ought either wholly to be avoided 
bh a Poet, or only deliver'd by Narration. To which 
we may have leave to add ſuch as to avoid Tumult, (as 
was before hinted) or to reduce the Plot into a more 
reaſonable compaſs of time, or for defect of Beauty in 
them, are rather to be related than preſented to the Eye. 
Examples of all theſe kinds are frequent, not only amon 
all the Ancients, but in the beſt receiv'd of our Engh/h 


Poets. We find Bas. John uſing them in his Mag- 


netick Lady, where one comes out from Dinner, 


.name e gerung. oe 


E AO Ess gg'rso ggg. g. 


the French have many other Excellenci 
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relates the Quarrels and Diſorders of it to fave the unde- 
cent appearance of them on the Stage, and to abbreviate 
the Story: And this in imitation of Terence, who 
had done the fame before him i 


not common to 
us; as that you never ſee any of their Plays end with a 
Converſion, or {imple change of Will, which is the or- 
dinary way which our Poets uſe to end theirs. It ſhews 
little Art in the concluſion of a Dramatick Poem, when 
who have hinder'd the felicity wing Be four Acts, 

iſt from it in the Fifth, without { powertul 
Cauſe to take them off their ; and tho I deny 
not but ſuch Reaſons may\be fi yet it is a Path that 
is cautiouſly to be trod, and the Poet is to be ſure he 


. convinces the Audience, that the Motive is ſtrong e- 


=—_ As for Example, The Converſion of the Uturer 
in The Scornful Lady, to me a little forc'd; for be- 
ing an Uſurer, which implies a lover of to the 
higheſt degree of Covetouſneſs, (and ſuch the has 
re A him) the Account he gives for the ſudden 

in e 
Fellow, which in reaſon might render him more wa: y 
re 
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Actors ſpeak by the Hour-glaſs, like our Parſons; nay, 


they account it the Grace of their Parts, and think them- 


Sr if they may not twice or 
thrice in a Play entertain the. Audience with a Speech 
of an hundred Lines. I deny not but this may ſuit well 
enough with the French; for as we, who are a more ſul- 
len People, come to be diverted at our Plays; fo they 
who are of an aiery and gay Temper, come thither t 
make themſelves more ſerious: And this I concei 


8 
8 


as 
Hl 


4 
8 
$8 


and T ies to t But to ſpeak 


ally, 


to move the Paſſions, and beget Concernment 
r ng ny on in 


, or 
without 
Floods rais'd 


Guſt of Paſſion, to ſpeak 
in the ame Condition, to f£ 
tion. Grief and Paſſion are 


like in 

nds Ty 6 on. Neg are quickly up, and 
the Concernment be pour — | 
© evations ts; Ber « or — 


if 
us, ſober Shower giv 


as. — OY 


13154 11217 I 
1 | 1 1 11 
11; 


1 


BE 10 


ee ee 


Hs Ex34 1 of Dramatick Poet. 73 


| ul 1 
1111. Fer Tir. $22 
E 2 I 1 4414. af 1 


N e 
100 Yo IIA 
mnt 10 Jp il | 


ail | [£442.42 He 41 


H 
1 1% j i 
Mi : FT Et nee bh a li L 


475 


8 7 


1 


b 5 2 jt 


Fit 


- 


1 


HIT 11 hid 


1 


10 


Til. 
c 


4 Ine 


71 


e BE Wy 1 alt 5 „ 
i ARE 1 


ili 


1 i 


1127 


145 Tt 1 A 


i 15 11 


* £4.41 4 Ain 


Ai i * 1 0 


ITE T 
11 1 


Ty, 4&8 
1 


7 1717110 
W 


A 


115 


r - ETOP ERoI or oo — 


but 
than ſee 
have 


_ 


” a il 785. PIT, 

1 Mad? „ e l 
1 22144735 
in 
Ui 
Fs 
hal 
C 


: 
mw it 


1 


1714141 


WE 


TE 


I 5 1405 me 4141230 * 
8, . 4 32 8. | 
1175 1 0 f hy 1415 115 1 


1 1 
TRUE 


For 
112 
25 EH. 


EE 


* 


not much obſery'd ; i i had we hold 


444441 Gf 8: 217123 1 332 
151 ll i 1111 EH: 
34403352 FL 11110 . 
i 
| oi 

339 *% 

0 e 
124711 I 7 z 
1 Fe fly THAT 


112224 


Min 
Hy 


1 


Tn 
Hal 


bh aol 11 FT 15 


His n 


— — = — — " * 
— —— ̃ . ch —— — 5 


F 


Thou 
2 of it, becauſe it is 
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duce it: Though by the way this is only ac- 
cidental, as the Perſon repreſented is Fantaſtick or Bi- 
zarre; but Pleaſure is eſſential to it, as the Imitation of 
what is natural. The Deſcription of theſe Humours, 
drawn from the Knowledge and Obſervation of parti- 


cular Perſons, was the iar Genius and Talent of 


. Fohmſon; to whoſe Play I now return. 

Beſides Moroſe, there are at leaſt, nine or ten different 
Characters Humours in the Silent Woman, all which 
Perſons haye ſeveral Concernments of their own, yet 


mending the writing of this Play, but I will give you 


Opmion, that there is more Wit and Acuteneſs of 
in i i Falmſem s. Beſides, that 
of Gentlemen in 


and his Friends, with more 
Gaiety, Ai Freedom, in the reſt of his Come- 
dies. For the Contrivance of the Plot, tis extream ela- 


borate, and yet withal eaſie; for the >us:5, or ing 
it, tis fo admirable, that wen it is done, no one of the 

ce would think the Poet could have miſs d it; 
and yet it was conceaPd fo much before the laſt Scene, 
tt at any other way would ſooner have enter'd into your 

fs But I dare not take upon me to commend 
her fo full of Art, 
that I muſt unravel every Scene in it to commend it as 
I . And this ex t Contrivance is ſtill the more 
to be admir'd, becauſe tis Comedy where the Perſons 
are only of common Rank, and their Buſineſs private, not 


_ elevated by Paſſions or high Concernments, as in ſerious 

Plays. Here every one is a proper judge of all he ſees; 
noching i repreſented. but that with which he daily 
converſ 


So that by conſequence all Faults lie open to 
diſcovery, and few are pardonable. Tis this which Ho- 


ace has judiciouſly obſerv d: 


Creditur ex medio quia res arceſſit, habere 
Sudoris minimum, ſed habet Comadia tanto 
Plus oneris, quanto venia minus. But 
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Bat our Poet, who was not i of theſe Difficulties, 
has made uſe of all ; as he who deſigns a 
large takes his riſe from the higheſt Ground. One 
of theſe Advantges is that which Gall ie aid down 
as the greateſt which can arrive to any Poem, and which 
he himſelf could never compaſs above thrice in all his 
Plays, viz. the making Choice of ſome ſignal and 
expected Day, whereon the Action of the Play is to de- 
d. This Day was that deſign'd by Dauphin, for the 
of his Uncle's Eſtate upon him; ich to 


what he tells Trwe-Wit in the ſecond Act, that in one 
Moment he had deſtroy'd what he had been railing ma- 
ny Months. | 


not here omit, becauſe by the frequent practice of it in 
his Comedies, he has left it to us almeſt as a Rule; that 
is, when he has any Character or Humour wherein he 


is than the firſt; the third t 
ſo forward to the fifth. There too you 
laſt Scene, new Difficulties nite to obſtruct the 
Laon ion of the Play; and when the Audience is brought 
into deſpair that the Buſineſs can naturally be effected; 
then, and rot before, the Diſcovery is made. But that 
the Poet might entertain you with more * 
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| Yr pn, hy ee Rio be, d. But 

Exceptions whi many beſides 

5 1 by which it will appear yet 
more plainly, how improper it is in Plays. And the 

them is grounded on that very reaſon for which 

n They ſay the quickneſs of 

— p E 

ow what is more unreaſonable than to 


or no: If they are t 
— . the — of ws m. 8 


will be too viſible in it againſt that Maxim of all Profe. 
ſions; s eft celare artem, That it is the Per- 
fection of Art to keep it {elf undiſcover'd. A 
ſerve you to object, that however you manage it, 
ſtill known to be a Play; and conſequently — 
err 
Poet. For a Play is ſtill an imitation of Nature; we 
EN et OE 06 OR but 
no Man ever was deceiy'd but with a probab 2 
for who will ſuffer a groſs Lie to be faſten 
Thus we ſufficiently underſtand that the Scenes which 
Cle and Commaries to ws, ore mat really ſuch, 
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Thus, you ſee, your Rhyme is 
the greateſt Thoughts naturally, 
not with any grace: For what is more unbefitting the 
Majeſty of Verie, than to call a Servant, or bid a 
be ſhut in ? And yet you are often forc'd on this 
miſerable Neceſſity. But Verſe, you fay, Circumſcribes 
a quick and luxuriant Fancy, which would extend it ſelf 
too far on every Subject, did not the labour which is 
requir'd to well turn'd and Jn Rhyme, ſet bounds 
. i 45 
that we write better in Verſe, but not more natu- 


may want it as much in Rhyme; and 
will avukd Errors in both kinds. Latin 
great a Confinement to the Imagination of thoſe Poets, 
as Rhyme to ours: And yet you find Ovid ſaying too 
much on every ſubject. Neſcruit (ſays Seneca) quod bene 
ceffit relinquere : of which he gives you one In- 
ſtance in his Deſcription of the Deluge, 


| cy was not limited by Verſe, and Virgil need- 
ed not V wo NT INIT. 
In our own Language we ice Ben. Johnſon confinin 
kimGif to what cupht to be fid, even in the Liberty 
of blank Verſe; *r g Corneille, the moſt judicious of 
r hun- 
dred ways, and dwelling ally on the ſame Subject, 
confin d by Rhyme. Some other 


Exceptions 1 


have to Verſe, but ince thel I have nam'd are for the 
ſhould : nels; — 4 | 
It concerns me leſs than any, ſaid Neander, ({ceing he 

had ended) to reply to this Diſcourſe; — Ao 
Thould have prov'd, that Verſe may be natural in Plays, 
Jet I ſhould always be ready to confeſs, that thoſe which 
EE '« 2 " A — 1 


part already publick; I conceive it reaſonable they 
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Mirth, which might allay or divert theſe Concernments 
which are produe'd, Rhyme is there as natural, and 
more effectual than blank Verſe. 
1 as 2 Foundation, to 
begin with Cyizes, I muſt crave leave to tell him, that 
ſome of his Arguments againſt Rhyme reach no farther 
than from the Faults or of ill Rhyme, to con- 
clude againſt the Uſe of it in May not I co | 
clude againſt blank Verſe by the fame Reaſon? If the 
words of ſome Poets who write in it, are either ill 
choſen, or ill placed, (which makes not only | 
but all kind of Verſe in any Lan unnatural;) Shall 
I, for their vicious Aﬀectarion, « thoſe ex 
Lines of Fletcher, which are written in that kind? Is 
there any thing in Rhyme more conſtrain'd than this 
Line in blank Verſe? I Heav'n invole, and ſtrong reſiſtance 
make; where you. ſee both the Clauſes are plac d unnatu- 
rally; that is, contrary to the common way of ſpeaking, 
d that without the Excuſe of a Rhyme to 2 - 
Yet you would think me very ridiculous, if I ſhould 
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Rows. Therefore you concluded, that which is near- 
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ctis d; new, I lay, in thoſe Countries, for in 
bility it was that of the Conquerors in their 
tions: At leaſt we are able to prove, that 
People have us'd it from all Antiquity, Vid. 
Number of Feet and Rhyme. The Sweetneſs of Rhyme, 
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Poeſie to obſerve any farther Rule in the Feet of his 
Verſe, but that they be diſſy llables; whether Spondes, 
Trochee, or 2 it matters not; only he is obliged 
to Rhyme: Neither do the Spaniſh, French, Italian, or 

Germans, acknow at all, or very rarely, any fuch 


kind of Poeſie as blank Verſe amongſt them. There 
fore, at moſt, tis but a Poetick Proſe, a Sermo pedeſtris, 


Vor. I. ledge 


Ae Queen, and Indian Emperor. 
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old habit, and the introducing of a new, there ſhould be 
difficulty. Do we not ſee them ſtick to Hopkins and Stern- 


_ -bold's „and forſake thoſe of David, I mean Sandys's 


think; they are ſometimes in the right, ſometimes in 
the wrong; their Judgment is a meer Eft ub: 


Plebs recte putat, oft ubi peccat. Horace lays it f the Vul- 


2 - 7 
ence of the Populace, and the Nobleſs, I dare confident- 


the latter ſort are already 
no ſerious! Plays written 
been more kindly receiv'd 
by them, than the Siege of Rhodes, the Muſt the In- 


But I come now to the Inference of your firſt Argu- 
ment. You faid, that the Dial of Plays is preſented 


affirm, that a eat Part of 


as the Effect of ſudden Thought, but no Man ſpeaks 


. fuddenly, or ex tempore in Rhyme: And you inferr'd 
'from t that Rhyme, which you acknowledge to 
be proper to Epique Poeſie, cannot equally be proper to 
Dramatick, unleis we could ſuppoſe all Men born fo 
much more than Poets, that Verſes ſhould be made in 


them, not by them. 


It has been formerly urg'd by and confeſs d by 
me, that. ſince no Man e any kind of Verſe ex tem- 
pore, that which was neareſt Nature was to be preterr'd. 


I anfwwer you therefore, by diſtinguiſhing betwixt what 
is neareſt to the Nature of Comedy, which is the Imita- 


tion of .common Perſons and ordinary Speaking, and 
what is: neareſt the Nature of a ſerious Play: This laſt is 
indeed the Repreſentation of Nature, but tis Nature 
wrought up to an higher Pitch. The Plot, the Cha- 
racers, the Wit, the Paſſions, the 'Deſcriptions, are all 
exalted above the level of common Converſe, as high as 


the Imagination of the Poet can carry them, with pro- 
portion to veriſimility. Tr 1 
to image to us the Minds Fortunes of Noble Per- 


 Fons, and to portray theſe exactly; Heroick Rhyme is 
| | | neareſt 


* 
[i 
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neareſt Nature, as being the nobleſt Kind of modern 
Verſe. 


N nem pets, poſe 2 eſte, (ſays Horace.) 


And in another place, \ 
Effutire leveis indigna tragadia verſus. * 


Blank Verſe is g'd to be too low for a 
Poem; mn, thr & Pond of Verſes; bur if ens dove - 
for an ordin nary Sonnet, how much more for Tragedy, 
which is by Ariſtotle, in the diſpute betwixt the E ick 
Poeſie and the Dramatick, for many Reaſons he 

Yea d above it. 8 <P 

But ſetting this Defence aſide, Argument is al- 
moſt as frong againſt the ue of Rhyme bf Roms as | in 
Plays; for the Epick way is every where interlac'd with 
Dialogue, or diſcourſive Scenes; and therefore you muſt 
either grant Rhyme to be improper there, which is con- 
Ant ry, me admit it into Plays by the ſame 

ich you have given it to Poems. For though 

Tragedy be juſtly preferr'd above the other, yet there is 
co Affinity between them, as may eaſily be diſcover- 
that Definition of a Play which Liſideius gave 

us. The Genius of them is the fame, a juſt and lively 
Image of Human Nature, in its Actions, Paſſions, and 
Traverſes of Fortune: So is the End, namely for the De- 
light and Benefit of Mankind. The Characters and Fer- 
ons are ſtill the fame, wiz. the greateſt of both Sorts, 
only the manner of acquainting us with thoſe Actions, 
Paſſions and Fortunes is different. Tragedy performs it 
vi] voce, or by Action, in Dialogue, v2 it excels 
the Epick Poem, which does it chiefly by Narration, 
and t is not ſo lively an Image of Human Na- 
ture. However, the Agreement betwixt them is ſuch, 
that if Rhyme be proper for one, it muſt be for the o- 
ther. Verſe, tis true, is not — | 
3 but 


igher than Nature 
tation, eſpecially to a continuance of them even out of 
Verſe, and conſequently ycu cannot imagine them to 
have been ſudden either in the Poet, or the Actors. A 
Play, as I have ſaid, to be like Nature, is to be ſet above 
it; as Statues which are plac'd on high are made greater 
than the Life, that they may delcend to the Sight in 
their juſt Proportion. 
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on of yours, but no Argument: For it proves no more 
but that fuch Thoughts ſhould be wav'd,. as often as 
may be, by the Addreſs of the Poet. But ſuppoſe they 
rr 
is no need to put them into Rhyme. He may place 
them in the beginning of a Verſe, and devels If > as 
mb, when © dc for any other uſe: Or granting 
the worſt, that they require more room than the He- 
miſtich will allow ; er ll there | is a Choice to be — 
of the beſt Words, — ge (provided they be apt 
to expreſs ſuch Thou have blam'd Rh 
in Sen for this La when "os ths, wool le 
Care,m might have redreſs d it. But they do it with no more 
if Engliſh Poeſie ſhould be made ridiculous 
2 Our I 
is noble, full, and ſignificant; and I know not w 
who is Maſter of it, may not cloath ordinary things in 


it as decently as . UH HE OE Oe 


in his choice of Words. 


It was the Sa of Julius Caſar, one ſo curious in 
. I gy 5 but for a worſe. 


TIN WIS as vul- 
as coals be cen, and yet Seneca Id" make it 
high and in his Latin. 1 
— Regis paſtes Larie. 

Set wide the Palace Gates. 


But I turn from this Exception, both becauſe it hap- 
> by Som went how ce in any Play that thoſe 
a > ws, and then too (were there no 

other Apol be made, yet Tal of them 
(which 1s ein all Kind of wr y excuſe them. 
For 28 wn wy - 6496 Apa 
Conſequence ſuch in Blank great 
os 
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makes us rather mind the Subſtance 82 
for which they are ſpoken, rather than what is ſpoke. 
For they are always the Effet of ſome haſty Concern- 
ment, and ſomething of Conſequence depends on them. 
Thus, Crites, I have endeavour d to anfwer your Ob- 
jections; it remains only that I ſhould vindicate an Ar- 
gument for Verſe, which you have gone about to over- 
throw. It had formerly been ſaid, that the eaſineſs of 
Blank Verſe renders the Poet too luxuriant; but that the 
labour of Rhyme bounds and circumſcribes an over-fruit- 
ful Fancy. The Scene there being commonly confin'd to 
the Couplet, and the Words ſo order'd that the Rhyme: 
naturally follows them, not they the Rhyme. To this 
you an{wer'd, That it was no Argument to the Queſti- 
on in hand, for the Diſpute was not which way a Man 
may write beſt; but which is moſt proper for the Sub- 
ject on which he writcs. | | 
Firſt, give me leave, Sir, to remember you, that the 
\rgument againſt which you rais'd this Objection, was 
only ſecondary: It was built on this Hypotheſis, that tor 
write in Verſe was proper for ſerious Plays. Which 
Suppoſition being granted (as it was briefly made out in 
that Diſcourſe, ſhewing how Verſe might be made* 
natural) it aſſerted, that this way of writing was an help 
to the r by putting Bounds to a wild o- 
ver- flowing Fancy. I think t e it will not be hard 
for me to make good what it was to prove on that 
Suppoſition But you add, that were this let paſs, yet 
he who wants judgment in the liberty of his Fancy, 
may as well ſhew the defect of it when he is confin d 


co Verſe; For he who has Judgment will avoid Errors; 


and he who has it not, will commit them in all kinds 
of writing. 

This E have taken it from a moſt a- 
cute Perſon, fo, I , It carries much weight in it. 
But by ufing the word Judgment here indefinitely, you 
ſeem to have put a Fallacy upon us: I grant he who has 
Judgment, that is, fo PE ſo ſtrong, or — 
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the Foot of Somerſer- Stairs, where they had it 
to land. The Com were all ſorry to 


ſoon, tho a the Evening was 
nd flood — 
the Moon-beams play'd, and made it 


Frack Pept At laſt they a 12 
People, who were er kee i the open 
nd noking conc concern'd for the noiſe 
x own that Afternoon. Walking ence 


to the Piazza, parted there; 1 yea 
Liſideivs to ſome D made, 


and Cites and Neander to their arr pts 


ſo 


y ſpent; 
back on the — ay Nr 
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WILD GALLANT: 
A ; 
COMED Y. 


As it was Added at the 


THEATER- ROYAL; 
B Y 


His MajzssTtyY*s Servants 


| — in the YEAR MDCCXVIIL 


T would be a great Impudence 
in me to ſay much of a Comedy, 
which has had but indifferent 
Succeſs in the Action. I made 
the Town my Judges; and the 
ter part condemn'd it. After which I 
o not think it my Concernment to de- 
fend it, with the ordinary Zeal of a Poet 
fbr his decry'd Poem. Though Corneille 
is more reſolute in his Preface before his 
Pertharite, which was condemn'd more 
univerſally than this. For he avows boldly, 
Thar, in ſpight of Cenſure, his Play was 
well and y written; which is 
more than l ſay for mine. Yet it was 
receiv'd at Court; and was more than once 
the Divertiſement of His Majeſty, by his 


own Command. But I have more Mode- 


ſty than to aſcribe that to my Merit, which 
was His particular Act of Grace. It was 
the firſt Attempt I made in Dramatic Poe- 
try; and, I find fince, a very bold one, to 
begin with Comedy; which is the moſt 


PREFACE. 


difficult part of it. The Plot was not 
iginally my own : But fe alter'd by 
me, (whether for the better or worſe, I 
know not) that, whoever the Author 
was, he could not have challeng'd a Scene 
of it. I doubt not but. you. will ſee in it, 
the Uncorrectneſs of a young Writer: 
Which is yet but a ſmall Excuſe for him, 
who is ſo little amend: d ſince. The beſt 
Apology I can make for it, and the trueſt, 
is only this; That you have fince that time 
received with Applauſe, as bad, and as un- 
correct Plays from other Men. 


PR O- 


PROLOGUE 


When it was firſt Acted. 


TS is we fr , to hear a Poet ſay, 
138898 how you lite the Play? 3 
da have not ſeen it yet! alas tis true, 
But nom your Love and Hatred judge, not You, 
And cruel Fattions (brib'd by Intereſt) come, 
Not to weigh Merit, but to give their Daom. 
Our Poet therefore, jealous of th Eveat, 
And (though much boldneſs takes) not confident, 
Has ſent me, whither you, fair Ladies, too 


7 * 2 ſmall Occaſions go, 
Scheme, drawn for the Hour and Day, 
—— the Fortune of his Play. 


The Curtain drawn diſcovers two Aſtro. 
Prologue is preſented to them. 


Firſt Aftrol. reads. A Figure of the keavenly Bodies in 
their ſeveral Apartments, Feb. the 5th, half an Hour after 
Three after Noon, from whence you are ro judge the Succeſs 
of a new Play called the Wild Gallant. 

2 Aſtrol. Who muſt judge of it, we, or theſe Gentlemen? 

Well not meddle with it, ſo tell your Poet. Here are in this 
Houſe the ableſt Mathematicians in Europe for his Pur- 


poſe. 
They will reſolve the Queſtion e er 
1 Aſt. — 25 —_— 8 


Firſt 2 the —— 2 diſgrac'd, 
In the twelfth Houſe, and near grim Saturn Nd. 


e unto the P — 
8 Jove 8 


s; the 


Under 


PROLOGUE, 


When Reviv'y. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Lord Nonſucbh, an old rich humorous Lord. 
Juſtice Trice, his Neighbour. 

Mr. Loveby, the Wild Gallant. 

Sir Timorous, a baſhful Knight. 


— FHangers on of Sir Timorous. 


Barr, 
Bibber, a Taylor. 
Serftone, a Jeweler. 


WOMEN. 


„Lord Nonſuch his hter- 
2 her Couſin. * ee 


Mrs. Bibber, the Taylor's Wife. 


Serjeants, Boy to Loveby, Servants, a Bawd 
and Whores, Watch and Conftable. 


SCENE LONDON. 


THE 


Wild Gallant. 


ACTI. SCENE I 


Failer extr; Dan; mle-@ ting on bis 
T ns Baff-Coat. 18 gs FN 


FAILER. 


.. Piſh, a meer Ferry; | 
—— 4 my Couſin's Maids wi 


ae 20 


— 


» 
N 

* Wl 
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Fail. Then will I firſt ſcotch the Wheels of it, that it 
in i it 


Jeft, and he'll beg to truſt thee for a 
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attempt. [Lies down, Failer covers him. 
Fail. Huſht! he's coming up. 
Enter Bibber. 
Bib. Morrow Mr. Failer: What, I warrant you think 
I come a Dunning now ? | 
Fail. No, I vow to Gad, Mill, I have a better Opinion 
of thy Wit, than to think thou would'ſt come to ſo lit- 
tle A 
Bib. Pretty well that: No, no; my Buſineſs is to drink 
my Morning's-draught in Sack with you. . 
Fail. Will not Ale ſerve the turn, Will ? | 
r 
diſpuis'd, as ; | 
Fail. Why di nd put on a clean Band, 
lately ? Thoſe are thy Diſguiſes, 
I was drunk; damnably drunk 
Mogen bloody Ale: I was por- 
t hare of all things in Nature 


'Y . 
I faith; 
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Fail. Burr, make haſte and dreſs you ; Sir Tim 
dines here to Day: you know him. 

Beyr. I, I, , good honeſt young Fellow; bat no Con- 
jurer; he and I are very 

24 I gad we we two have 4 conſtant Revenue ent- vf 


Fail. He never faw her before Yeſterday, and will not 


to ſpeak to her this Month yet. 
Burr. ach Hah 
oo Such a Wag 97 wor but we 


. * 2 


=; Fail. Good Fortune at all Games; but no Eſtate: He 
had one; but he has made a Devil or't 
ceps Com- 


a bold Fellow, I vow to Gad: A Perſon that 
with his Betters ; and commonly has Gold in's 
ets. Come Bibber, 1 fee thou Sage to be to be at t 


1 Il try what Cr 


Br, Come any wy noble yl and new Cultamer 
Fail, 


— 


a 11112117715 
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and ſo he dy'd; I thank thee little 
and when I am drunk, I will kiſs 


1411 115 4e 
1 1 I 111 
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ſober, 
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fore I can get out: And if I chance to fpill the Cham- 
ber- pot, it will over-flow it from top to 
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ere Will the Mony 
by oy fetch my Suit with the 
from ation — Gives him 


Tolar, J ſhall turn the better 
42 if - 
me what I owe you. 


SY 


i: 


TIS 
T 
14 


3H 
at 
1 
| 
1 
! 
1 11 


f 
4h 


= Worſhip, it was {ſeventeen 
Yeſterday at Noor, your Worſhip 
: And = your Worſhip came home ill laſt 

complain'd of your Worſhip's Head; and 1 
three Diſhes of Tea for your good Worſhip, 
Six Pence more, and plcaſe your Worſhip's 


TR 
Fa: 
og? 


Z 
F 
E. 


LI 
e 
1 


Honour. 


Tied fans 
Bib. 0 Sir, you know the 


Way. [Exit Bibber. 


Lov. No, my firſt Viſit ſhall be to my Miſtreſs, the 


Lady Conſtance Nonfuch : She's diſcreet, and how the De- 
vil ſhe comes to n not; yet I am pret- 


— loves me: n 


E 3 Lov. 
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102 
Lov. Tis ſhe; there's no being ſeen, till I am better 
habited=—— . [ Exit | 4 
him take no Notice of him: Poor 


Rogue! He little thinks 1 know his Poverty. 

And leſs, that you ſupply it by an unknown 

nt. Ay, and falſified my Father's Keys to do it. 
. 2 

Cunſt. Who could ſee him want ſhe loves? 


Su o 
II. We ſhall fee him anon, with his Face as red as 
if it had been boild in Punap-water : But, when comes 
this Mirror of Knighthood that is to be preſented you 
for your Servant? 


_ She Wipp GATLLANT. 103 
Confl. Oh, tis well on; Faith thou know'ſt 


my Affections are iſe diſpos'd ; he's rich, and thou 


Conſt. To take him! then you make ſure on't. 

Iſa. As ſure, as if the Sack Poſſet were already eaten. 

Conſt. But, len 

Iſs. III bribe Failer, he's the Man. 

Conſt. Why, this Knight is his Inheritance; he lives 
upon him: Do'ſt thou think he'll ever admit thee to 


2 No, he fears thy Wit too much: Beſides, 


has already received an hundred Pound to make 


Match between Sir Timorous and me. 8968 0 


l _ , 
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get me as much n 


Non. You muſt 


? 


in love with 


- 
CY 


my 


32 ſo but 


hat, 
be ſworn 
ords for no 


ſhip will believe all Reports that are 


Tim. If your Lady 
raiſed en Nen of Quake 


Now. 
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[Exit Fail. 
Tis but 
againſt 


— on 


„ be not 
an old Man's frowardneſs; he 


n 


I 


Enter Failer. 
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Sir : Mine was thus full, Sir: Pray mind your Play, Sir : 
— Size Ace I have thrown: I'll play em at Sir. 
Wil you, Sir? Then you have a blot, 
Sir; Til try if I can enter: I have hit you, Sir. 
8 dn —_ — 


„ 
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Sirrah; and bring me Word what we have to Supper, 
before we go to Dinner; I love to have the Satisfaction 
„ Exeumt ammes. 


ACT U. SCENE IL 
Enter as from Dinner, Trice, Timorous, Failer, 


Burr, Conſtance, Iſabella. 
Dice. GPeak thy Conſience; was it not well dreſs d, 


Tis. What think you of the Park, after our plentcous 
Entertainment, Madam ? 
I/a. I defie the Park, and all its Works. 885 
Conft. C Mr. Trice, we'll walk in your Garden. 
2 Exemm all but Failer and Burr. 


; i have Lich upon the « beſ Wine 

your Ciler ; drink bor car Ghb wime, 2 
rr 

Here then, honeſt I#il. *is a Cup of Forbearance 


| Thank you, Sir, I'll pledge you——now here's to 


—— away ; what is t, 11 
Bib. "Tis what you. chu iſtened it, a Cup of Forbear- 


Fails 


- ance, Sir. 
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ee let us eajoy 


can 
ive us 2 Handſet 
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For that, as 


I 
W. 


| Wi E : j 

15 Þ 

L ia © 

141 

mls 

147 

l 2H 
MH RE pt 
15215 7 40 


If. Leave it, and him that taught it you: You have 


would not have you ryin 
your 


! 


Inclinations, and I 
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She W it Gatkant, 11 


I. a whit the more for that: Couſin mine, our 
— put out of conceit with our own 
Conſt. Thou haſt loſt the Opinion of Honeſty; and 
Sata... EA 
in 2 


Iſa. You are deceiv'd; they think me too Virtuous 
for their Purpoſe; but 1 have yet another way to try, 
and you ſhall help me. 


* Lov. Faith, Madam, cut of Town to fe a ttle thing 
REE rd 
* * You thank Death for the Windfall, Servant: 


rr — 


Til tel y r 
8 Houſe; from one fide you have in proſpett au 


_ not your Grandmother, 


midſt of it you have a Fountain: You 
at Hampton-Court ; * 
* you 


9 
— 
.Y 
w 
8 
< 
© 
A 
— 
8 


2 475 


1 


4 * GALLANT. 


2 81 4 
: 15 i 
143 
23 5 1 
fa 2 Y 
BE H 
TAR 
v3 
FLEE + 1x 
82715 Le 75 * I 


61035 Wen 


2 


12 ne 


b 


— 
— 
+ 


The Wity GALLA Nr. 


Nas 


'2 


od on LES 
at: 


4 Lord, take no pi 
Men 


wen to 


you | 
F of five and 


warrant you, Sir Timoreus, I for y . 
Non. i him ! for 
thy fake he ſhall only add five hundred a Year to her 


paſs upon Buyy for a time: 
Revenge and your Intereſt will go on together. 
l. Burr, there's Miſchief a brewing, I know it by 
hifpering I vow to gad: Look to ſelf, their 
that am a- 


Defign's on you; for my part I am a Per 
dove em. | | 


in a Fleſh Market. 1 


NE RE 
| dts Face? Jou have” me marred to that King M6- 


Trice. Lr he's a Wit; he underſtands 


Eat 
ker rye pong en Poeta coquas, the Heathen Phi- 
Conſe. Come on, Sir; what's your Will with me ? 


— 


> he's 


with my Coufin 
4 _—_ Do 


you, 
courts 


as 


Failer cloſe in Talk 
your Suit, I warrant 


There 


. 
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but obſerve vic 
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off, and falls into Loveby's Arms 


! well encounter d I am 


ein tens the wt fn 
my Heart it is e dark: Faith 1 ſhould be 


ailer goes to run 
2 Haneſt Sathan 


TM; 


forry 
chan? 


h 


now; and it ſhould be 


his Voice, but I have no Witneſs. 


juſt 


8 - - 
— F 


wards him. 


be deſpicable. What do I want? 
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RN Free 
ACT l. SCENE I. 


Conſt. WAS ill Luck to have the Meeting broke 
laſt Night, juſt as Serſfone was coming to- 


part of Recompence you'll have the Plea- 


E. But in 


| are | g 4 


and Drink to me 


Conſt. You'll alter ial Opinion, 
you tis not a flaſh NK 


Lov. I am neither Fool, es is ſo much as to 


Cont. 
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well, ol Now 


— me 


a Croſs that I have, . 
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me Wri Gattans. 15 


not, I ſhall loſe Sir Timorous.  - | 
Conſt. O, Servant, have I ſpy'd you! let me run into 
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Nee 
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Artie 
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Bury, Well ſaid, Miſchief. [Afde. 
Conſt. My Father's credulous, and this Rogue has found 
the blind fide of him; would Loveby- heard bim. 


Fad. He has no Means, and he loſes at 


Iſabella. 
: So that 


— n 1 I am reſolv'd, he picks 


8 
. Will 

W 
Failer ? _ 
Non. Hold 


he feeps; come þ 1 | 
Fail. Burr, look well to Sir Tizorons; I'll be with you 


Coſt. Vl watch you, 
[Exenme Nonſuch and -1 


T 


The WII D GATLANre fz 
Burr. [Gets behind.) She ſhall have a Courſe at the 
Knight, and come up to him, but when ſhe is juſt ready 
to pinch, he ſhall give ſuch a looſe from her, ſhall break 


I Burr there ſtill, and watching us? There's certain 
ly Plot in this, but Pl turn it to my own advan- 
tage. 3 4 LAle. 
Tim. Did you mark Bus retirement, Madam? 

a. Ay; his Guilt it ſeems makes him ſhun your Com- 


as to marry me. | 
He is not half fo worthy ; nd n tell him, in 
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Bey. I warrant you, Sir. 
| Sov. Now Sentence, ol 1 fre of cher. is. that Sie 
| Timorous may ſee it; if he once be brought to believe 
there is 2 Kindneſs between her and me, it will ruin all 
© fot the JF. hom? 

Ia. | to rom w 

| on — 4p rig Madam. 
= la unde, Thee for Matim Jabells. 


Dear Rogue, 
25 Timorous knows nothing of aur Kindneſs, nor ſhall for 
me; ſeem ſtill to have Deſigns upon him; it will hide thy 
Aﬀection the better to thy Seruant Burr. | 
Iſa. Alas, poor Woodcock, doſt thou go a Birding ? 
Thou haſt een ſet a Sprindge to catch thy own Neck. 
Look you here Sir Tinas; here's ſomething to con- 
frm what I have told you. [Gives him the Letter. 
Tim. D, e, a, re, dear, r, O, g, u, e, r Pray, Ma- 
dam, read it: This written Hand is ſuch a damn d Pe- 
dantick thing, I could never away with it. 
I. He would fain have robbed — Lord, 
B H L 


N 
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like a wild Beaſt in the Wilderneſs, with no Chriſtian 
Soul * | 

Tim. Why, Pl bear company. | 

Iſa. 1 — moe your early Hunting-matches 4 
there; to have my Sleep diſturbed by break of Day, | 
with heigh Fowler, Fowler, there Venus, ah Beauty! and 
then a Serenade of deep-mouth'd Currs, to anſwer the 
Salutation of the Huntſman, as if Hell were broke looſe 
about me: And all this to meet a Pack of Gentlemen - 
Salvages to ride all Day like mad Men, for the immor- 
tal Fame of being firſt in at the Hare's Death: To come 
upon the Spur 2 Trail at four in the Afternoon to 
deſtruction of cold _ and — with your lewd 
Company in Boots; fall a drinking till Supper time, be 
carried © Ned, naps out of your Seller, and be good 
for nothing all the Night after. | 

Tim. Well, Madam, what is it you would be at? you 
ſhail find me reaſonable to all your Propolitions. 

La. I have but one condition more to add; for I will 
be as reaſonable as you; and that is a very poor Requelt, 
to have all the Mony in my Di poſing. 

Vim. How, all the Mony? : 

Ia. Ay, for I am {are I can Huſwife it better for your 
Honour; not but that I ſhall be willing to encourage 
you with Pocket-Mony, or io, imes. 

Tim. This i Ga hard. | ba: 
* _ Ifa. Nay, if a Woman cannot do that, I ſhall think 
F you have an ill Opinion of my Virtue: Not truſt your 
1 own Fleſh and Blood, Sir Timorous? 

| Vm. Well, is there any thing more behind? 

Iſa. Nothing more, only the Choice of my own Com- 
pany, my own Hours, and my own Actions; Theſe 
trifles granted me, in all things of moment, I am your 
— Wife and Servant Iſabella. 

Tim. Ist a Match then? . 

Iſa. For once I am content it ſhall; but tis to redeem 
you from thoſe Raſcals Burr and Failer———that way, 
Sir Timorons, for fear of Spies; I'll meet you at the 

- F 4 J 
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I. I have led all Women the Way, if they dare but 
follow me; ; N | 


ſcape but ſpying, 

, and Colours I « | "A 
— at 22 ; thanks 2 
rer Failer. 
2 is it Sir Timmraus and Ma- 

Iſabells are gone together? | 

Burr. Adore my Wit, Boy; they are parted never to 
Fail. I ſaw em meet juſt now at the Garden-door : 
So ho, ho, ho, who's within there: Help here quickly, 

" Exter Nonſuch and two Servants. | 
Non. What's the Matter ? | 
Fail. Your Neice Iſabella has ſtollen away Sir Time 
Ne. Which took they? 
Fa, Follow me —— 8 
Non. Break your Necks after him, you idle Varlets. 


Fi 


Gentlewo- 1 
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" Franc. A Gentlewoman! 1 thought fo; my Houſe af- 
— 1 You _ —— 
Harlotries to 
of Tradeſmens Wives wich a re to you we 
1. r I with 
Ia. Me g am 1 to meet 
— * N 
Lov. What's the matter, Madam? 


Iſo. Fil tell you, if this Gentlewoman will give me 


Franc. No Gentlewoman, I will not 


— Loney maintain your 


er 1 


See. to of but he 
— the wank N 
Luv. Is that all! prithee good Landlady, for my fake 


entertain my Friends. 


Fur. If the Gentleman's Worſhip had come alone, 
it may be I might have entertained him; but for your 


Minion! 
Enter Nonſuch, Failer, Burr, and : 


R * , and we'll witneſs it. 

Why, what a ange thing of you's this, Ma- 

. vous ths | 
You are not yet married to her? 

Tim. Not that I remember. 


Iſa. well Fair, 1 fhall find a time to reward your 


Lov. If the Knight would have own'd his Action, I 
ſhould have taught ſome of you more Manners, than to 
come with Officers into my Lodging. 
| Franc. Tm | with all my Heart this Minx is pre- 
vented of her : The Gentleman had got a 
Catch of her, as they { . His old Father in the 
try would have given him but little thank for't, to 
him bring down a fine-bred Woman, with 


2 


Fai 
» EP 


„„ 


Enter Bibber in Slippers, with a Stein 
Root, - they fop William? 


— — 
4 
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zee eee of Mony e . e. 


"1s. Good Miſtreſs Whatdeclack! I know 


rel to the Ladies, do they take UN 
Tradeſmens Wives? Lord, what a grievous it is 
for a ſhe Citizen to be forced to have Children y her 
own Husband! . 


Franc. I _—_ and 


Dinner; who. if he cafts an amorous ye Garin to 


then, Truſt him good Husband, ſweet Husband truſt him 
for my fake: Verily the Gentleman's .an honeſt Man, 
I read it in his Countenance: And if you fhould not be 
rotor ems) oy 50 ons fu | 
Debt to me. Is't not fo, Miſtreſs? 


Sick about kis Neck. 
Franc. Will you fee me wronged th under my own -- 


Iſa. Nay, tis very true, Miſtreſs: You let the Men 
with old Compliments take up new Cloaths: I do not 
mean your Wite's Cloaths, Mr. Merchant- Tailor. 

Bib. Good iFaith! a notable ſmart Gentlewoman! 

Iſa. Look to your Wife, Sir, or in time ſhe may un- 


2 > mh For ſhe'll get all your Men-Cuſtomers 


5. And I ſhould be hang d, I can forbear no longer. 
| [ He plucks out bis Meaſere, and runs to bell, 


to take meaſure 
I. How now! what means Prince Pericles by this? 
Bib. [On his Knees.) I muſt beg your Ladyſhip cen to 
have the Honour to truſt you but for your Gown, for 
the fake of that laſt Jeſt. Flowr'd Satten, wrought 


Tabby, Silver upon any Grounds: I ſhall run if 


I may not truſt your Ladyfhip. 


Franc, I think you are mad already, as they fay, Ir i- 


liam: You ſhall not truſt her Plucis him back. 
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Bib. Let me alone, Frances; I am a Lion when I an 


anger d. | 
Iſa. do not Lion by the Tail ſo, Mi- 
— — meaſure of 


ron 
Failey. | 
Fail. Never threaten me, Madam, you're a Perſon 1 


. I vow to gad ll be even with you, Sir. [ Exit Iſa. 
the Bailiffs | And when you have ar- 

you ſearch him for my Gold. 
. LT. We arreſt you, Sir, at my Lord 


Iſa 


Non. 


. 
5 


i 


Fr 
E 
; 


1 \ 
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Fs 


find any mark'd or unmark'd Gold 
find more than I can. You expect I 
w ; no, no, ll hamper you for this. | 
nothing to be about him. 
no matter, to Priſon with him; there all 
come upon him. 
hurried to durance like a Stinkard ! 
s I live, a pleaſant Gentleman; I could find 
Bail him; but Tl overcome my ſelf, and 


Come, Sir, we muſt provide you of another Lodg- 
toes 3 ukree you'll face lhe is. | 
L. If I do not, I ask no Fayour; pray turn me out 


5 = 
: 


[ 


5 


4-83) 
of 
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tz 


Turn him out of Door! What a Jeſt was there ? 
Ferre cannot forbear Bailing 
: Stay Officers; I Bail him Body and Soul for that 


Fr Let us be gone in time, Bux. 
Franc 


 [Exexnt Burr, Failer, aud Timorous. 
. You ſhall not Bail him. 


rn | 
Failed upon me, a muſt not go againſt his 


10 


kr 


ter — 1 
Nan. Well, well; take your Courſe, Sir. 
Tov. Come Will. Pll thank at the Tavern. Fran- 


my Bed. 


if I ſaid it, Tl not break my Word with you. 

Bib. There he was with you again, Frances: An ex- 
cellent good Jeſt i faith la. 

Franc. Vl not endure it, that I won't, fo I won't: Pl 
go to the Juſtices Worſhip and fetch. a Warrant for him. 


Lov. But Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no 


Action in the Law, ex you could prove your Hus- 
band prejudiced. by it. hes a of dr Colleen for- 
ak him for't? Or, any Mercer refus'd to truſt him 
the leſs, for my calling him ſo? © 
Franc. Nay, I know not for the Mercers 
Citizens may take it for no Slander among one 
fay : but for the Gentlemen —— 
. Will. have they forſaken thee upon it? 
s. No, I affure you, Sir. 
. No, I warrant 'em: A Cuckold has the fignifi- 
-meaning Citizen; one is 
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- Jealouſies 2 ek the worl' of Perſon to 
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Tov. to Nan. Old Man, if it were not for thy Daugh- 


„ 


1% DeWitt. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 
A Table ſet, with Cards Spes it. 

| Trice walking : Eutey Serum. 

| Sev. QIR, fame Company is without upon Juftics 
Trice. Sawcy Raſcal, to diſturo my Meditations. 


[ Exit Servant. 
world ' Loveby, what think ſt 


Mr. Juſtice, that's a 4 one, 
for your Hand then; that's fix !th' 
ed. Come, lift, lift? mines a Ten; Mr. Juſtice :— 
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Cards. [ Takes up an 


bites u.] A „1 | | 
curs'd Fortune, be 


I am gone, 
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fo”. If ever Man 
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and all for want of this damn'd Ace——there's 
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Iſa. Are at Sport, i faith? Have among you 
blind * [She falls imo the Dance. 

[At the Dance's ending Loveby fees Conſtance. 

Trice. Is ſhe come! a Pox of all honeft Women at ſuch 
a time! 

. Tov. If ſhe knows who theſe are, by this Light I am 
undone. | 8 * 3 
Conſt. Oh Servant, I come to mind you 

_ _ produce my hundred Pounds; E. time's 
out I {et you. | 
Lov. Not till dark ht, upon my Reputation : I 
have not yer ſpoke ie oh — in the black 
Pantaloons; know he ſeldom walks abroad by Day- 
light: Dear r 
W iſcard me ut- 
terly. 
Confi. You muſt give me Leave to ſalute the Compa- 
. | 
Lov. Perſons of Quality of my Acquaintance; But, Ill 
make your Excuſe to em. 1 
Conft. Nay, if they are Perſons of Quality, I ſhall be 
rude to part from em ſo abruptly. | 
Le. Why fo! the Devil ow'd me a Shame; and now 
he has paid me. I muſt em, whate'er come on't. 
[..] This, Madam, is my Lady Du Lake—— 


Salute ' 


wc 
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Du Lake. Are theſe two-Ladies of your Acquain- 


Son Loveby ? 
Lov. Son quoth a! a Pox of our Relation — [ Aſide. 
L. Du Lake. 1 ſhall be glad to be better known to 
your Ladyſhips. 
Canſt. You too much honour your Servants, Madam. 
| Iſa. How Loweby fidges up and down: In what Pain 
D PII 


L. Da Lake. It will be 
firſt to your Ladyſtip. | 
Qu. I beg your Ladyſhip's Pardon, Madam 
Du Lake. * {tall excuſe us, Madam 
T - 


„ Whereabouts is that Lane, Servant? 
Lov. Faith, Madam, I know not that part o'th' Town. 


dy ſhip. | 
3 Whore. And mine in Sodam, ſo like your Ladyſhip. 
Conf. How, Loveby! I did tp Wink you woul il 
us'd me thus? 
Lov. I beſeech your Ladyſhip but hear my Juſtificati- 


on as I lead you. 


Conſt 


By no means, Sir; that were ſuch a Rudeneſs 
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+ Bib. Why, then I will. Sir —h!ut ſtay, ſtay; 
now I think on't, Frances has one hundred 


. 


and 

Pieces of old Grandam and Aunt Gold left her, 
would never let me touch: If 
ſhe'll never 
faying the Place 


is 


t 
as the Queens 


der on't immediately. 
_ Bib. Hold a little; ſhe has been 
Place in Court, that ſhe might take 


by; you have been Inſtrumental T hear of my Prefer- 

k | _ 

No, tis a Dreſſer's Place at Court, Landlady. 
Franc. O Gemini! that's better News. 
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Non. "Tis well his Eſtate 
ne er ſet Foot more within 
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for time to come: 
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Non. Wench! Fl get my lain ready. 
X [Exit Nonſuch. 
. Conf. How can you hope to deceive my Father? 
Ia. If I don't I hard Luck. 
a way about, your Bowl muſt 


Conſt. You'll be ſure to provide for one. 
Is. You miſtake me, Couſin. : Oh ! here's Sena a- 
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Printed in the YEAR MDCCXVII. 


To the Right Honourable 
1 6c © d 
EARL of ORRERY. 


M Loxn, 

nls worthleſs Preſent was defign'd 
ER you, long before it was a Play; 
= when it was only a confus'd Maſs 
of Thoughts, tumbling over one a- 
@S2 nother in the Dark: when the Fancy 

a * yet 7 its firſt Work, _ 
the Sleepin es of things towards the Light 
there to be  ninguiſt's, = then either choſen or 
rejected by the Judgment: It was yours, my 
Lord, before I could call it mine. And, I con- 
feſs, in that firſt Tumult of my Thoughts, there 
appear d a diſorderly Kind of Beauty in ſome of 
them, which gave me hope, ſomething worthy 
my Lord of Orrery might be drawn from them: 
But I was then in that Eagerneſs of Imagination, 
H 2 which 


them iy the. 


I look'd with ach 
ſures of our randy ritic 
aver 1 thought (and ill think) of it m 
®Tis fo far from me to believe this „ that 
am apt to conclude our beſt Plays are ſcarcely - 
ſo. For the being the Repreſentation of 
the rn e Actions in it, how can it be 
imagin'd, that the PiQure of human Life can be 
more Exact than Life it ſelf is? He may be al- 
.low'd ſometimes to Err, who undertakes to 
move ſo many Characters and Humours as are 
requiſite in a Play, in thoſe narrow Channels 
_ are 4 on — ow: To conduct 
s imaginary Perſons or many various 
Intrigues and Chances, as the labouring Audi- 
ence ſhall think them loſt under every Billow ; 
and then at length to work them ſo naturally 
out of their Diſtreſſes, that when the whole Plot 
Is laid _ the Spectators may reſt ſatisfied, that 
ev ſe was powerful enough to produce 
the Effect it had; and that the Whole in of 
them was with ſuch due Order link d * 
that the firſt Accident would naturally beget the 
— till they all render d the Concluſion ne- 


Theſe Difficulties, my Lord, may ceaſonably 
excuſe the Errors of my Undertaking; but for 


this Confidence of my Dedication, I have an Ar- 
£ which is too Advan eous for me, not 
fo publiſh it to the World. "is the Kindneſs 
our Lordſhip has continually ſhown — all 
ritings. Lou have been pleas 

they ſhould ſometimes croſs the % Seas 


felf : 


The Pin Dedicatory: 
ifs your Hands; which Paſſage (contrary to tile 
Experience of others) I have found the leaſt dan- 
gerous in the World. Your Favour has ſhone 
me at a remote Diſtance, without the leaſt. 
nowledge of my Perfon ; and (like the Influ- 
ence of the Heavenly Bodies) you have done good 
without knowing to whom you did it. Tis this 

- Virtue in your Lordſhip, which imboldens me 
— 2 For did I not conſider you as 

my Patron, I have little reaſon to deſire you for 
my Judge; and ſnould with as much Awe 


before you in the Reading, as I had when the full 
Theater fat upon 


2 455 * or who could 
verely judge of Faults as he, who has given 
Teſtimony he commits none ? Your excellent * 


your I 
the Gout has ſnatch” 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Diſeaſes, your Lordſhip only can enjoy them. 
Plotting and Writing in this king, are certainly 
more troubleſome Employments than many which 
fignifie more, and are of greater Moment in the 
World: The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment, 
are then extended (like fo many Limbs) upon the 
Rack ; all of them reaching with their utmoſt 
- Streſs at Nature ; a thing ſo almoſt Infinite, and 
Boundleſs, as can never fully be comprehended, 


- but where the Images of all things are always 


preſent. Yet I wonder not, your Lordſhip ſuc- 
ceeds fo well in this Attempt; the Knowledge 
of Men is your daily Practice in the World; to 
work and bend their ſtubborn Minds, which go 
not all after the ſame Grain, but each of them ſo 
particular a way, that the ſame common Humours, 
in ſeveral Perſons, muſt be wrought upon by ſe- 
veral Means. Thus, my Lord, your Sickneſs is 
but the Imitation of your Health; the Poet but 
ſubordinate to the States-Man in you; you ſtill 
overn Men with the ſame Addreſs, and manage 
neſs with the fame Prudence; allowing it 
here (as in the World) the due Increaſe 
Growth, till it comes to the juſt heighth; and 
then turning it when it is fully Ripe, and Nature 
calls out, as it were, to be deliver'd. With this 
only Advantage of eaſe to you in your Poetry, 
that you have Fortune here at your Command : 
With which, Wiſdom does often unſucceſsfully 
ſtruggle in the World. Here is no Chance which 


you have not fore-ſeen ; all your Heroes are more 

than your Subjects; they are your Creatures. And 

though they ſeem to move freely, in all the Sal- 

lies of their Paſſions, yet you make Deſtinies for 

them which they cannot ſhun. They are mov'd 

(if I may dare to ſay fo) like the rational Crea- 
| | tures 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
tures of the Almighty Poet, who walk at Liber- 
ty, in their own Opinion, becauſe their Fetters 
are Inviſible; when indeed the Priſon of their 
Will is the more ſure, for being large: And in- 
ſtead of an abſolute Power over their Actions, 
they have only a wretched Deſire of doing that, 
which they cannot chuſe but do. cn 

I have dwelt, my Lord; thus long upon your 
Writing, not becauſe you deſerve not greater and 
more noble Commendations, but becauſe I am not 
equally able to expreſs them in other Subjects. 
Like an ill Swimmer, I have willingly ſtaid long 
in my own Depth: And though I am eager of per- 


more, yet am loath to venture out be- 


forming 

yond my Knowledge. For beyond your Poetry, 
my Lord, all is Gs 2s: To fpeak of you 
as a Soldier, or a States-Man, were only to be- 
tray my own Ignorance: And I could hope no 
better Succeſs from it, than that miſerable 0- 
riciam had, who ſolemnly declaim'd before Han- 
»:bal, of the Conduct of Armies, and the Art of 
War. I can only ſay in general, that the Souls 
of other Men ſhine out at little Cranies ; they un- 
derſtand ſome one thing, perhaps, to Admiration, 
while they are darkned on all the other Parts: 
But your Lordſhip's Soul is an intire Globe of 
Light, breaking out on every Side; and if I have 
only difcoyer'd one Beam of it, tis not that the 
Light falls unequally, but becauſe the Body which 
receives it, is of unequal Parts. 

The Acknowledgment of which is a.fair Oc- 
caſion offer'd me, to retire from the Conſideration 
of your Lordſhip, to that of my ſelf: I here pre- 
fent you, my Lord, with that in Print, which 

ou had the Goodneſs not to diſlike upon the 
— and account it happy to have met ou 
H4 here 


Language as I ; but 

endeavour d to — Exgliſp, 
diſtinguiſh it from the | 
that Of affected Travellers. Only I am ſorry, 


that (ſpeaking ſo noble a as we do) 
we have not a more certain are of it, as 
they have in France, where have an 


my erected for that purpoſe, and indou d 
karge Privileges by the preſent Ki I 
might at length leave to borrow ords o- 
ther Nations, which is now a Wantonnels in us, 
not a Neceſſity; but ſo long as ſome affect to 
ſpeak them, there will not want others who will 
have the Boldneſs to write them. 

But, I fear, leaſt defending the receiv'd Words, 
1 ſhall be accus'd. for follo Lowing te the new Way, L 
mean, of Seenes in * to 
ipeak properly, is not ſo much a new ay a- 
mongſt us, as an old Way new Reviv'd: For 


y Y oe 
Tragedy of Queen Gorboduc in 
written by that famous Lord Buck! 
wards Eapl of Derſet, and P 
Excellent Perſon, who (as he J 
2 40a) 3 with ap ET am, 

t ſuppoſing our Country-men had not receiv'd, 
this writing till of late; Shall we © 
ſelves to the moſt poliſh'd and Civiliz's 


1 


ſe our 
Nations 


The Epil Dedicatory. 
upon the Evgkſ, ſhould ſtill continue? Ag 
ſmos ac ſua omma mpens? mirantur ; cæteras nati- 
eres deſpectui habent. All the Spaniſp and Iralian 
Tragedies I have yet feen, are writ in Rhyme : - 
For the French, I do not name them, becauſe it 
is the Fate of our Country-men to admit little 
of theirs among us, but the baſeſt of their Men, 
the Extravagances of their Faſhions, and the Frip- 
pery of their Merchandife. Shakeſpear (who 
with ſome Errors not to be avoided in that 
had, undoubtedly a larger Soul of Poeſie than 
ever any of our Nation) was the firſt, who to 
ſhun the Pains of continuat Rhyming, invented 
that kind of Writing, which we call blank' Verſe, - 
but the French more properly, Proſe Meſauree : - 
Into which the Exgliſß Tongue fo naturally flides, 
that in writing Profe 'tis hardly to be avoided. 
And therefore, I admire ſome Men ſhonld per- 
petually ſtumble in a Way fo eaſie; and invert- 
ing the Order of their Words, conſtantly cloſe 
their Lines with Verbs; which, though com- 
mended fometimes in writing Latin, yet we were 
whipt at Weſtminſter if we us'd it twice toge- 
ther. I know ſome, who, if they were to write 
in blank Verſe, Sr, I ask your Pardon, would 
think it ſounded more heroically to write, Sir, 
I your Pardon ast. I ſhould judge him to have 
little command of Exgliſß, whom the Neceffity 
of a Rhyme ſhould force often upon this Rock ; 
though ſometimes it cannot eaſily be avoided : 
And indeed this is the only Inconvenience with 
which Rhyme can be charged. This is that which 
makes them fay, I is not natural, it being 
only fo, when the Poet either makes a vicious 


Choice of Words, or places them for Rhyme 
fake ſo unnaturally, as -3 Man would in ordi- 
| 5 


ary 


Ss 
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nary Speaking : But when 'tis ſo judicioufly or- 
dell d i ft Wen in the Verſe falls to 


Negligence of Proſe would be fo; it muſt then 
ted, Rhyme has all the Advantages of 

Proſe, beſides its own. But the Excellence and. 
Dignity of it were never fully known till Mr. 

| Waller taught it; he firſt made Writing eaſily an 
Art: Firſt thew'd us to conclude the Senſe, moſt 


commonly, in Diſtichs; which in the Verſe of 
thoſe before him, runs on for ſo many Lines to- 


gether, that the Reader is out of Breath to over- 


take it. This ſweetneſs of Mr. Waller's s 4 
by 


Poeſie was afterwards follow'd in the Epi 

Sir John Denham, in his Coopers-Hill : A Poem 
which your Lordſhip knows for the Majeſty of 
the Stile, is, and ever will be, the exact Standard 
of good _ But if we owe the Invention 
of it to Mr. Waller, we are acknowledging. for 
the nobleſt Uſe of it to Sir William a por 4 
who at once brought it upon the | e. 
ĩt perfect, in the Seve of 8 


he Advantages which Rhyme has over blank 


Verſe, are ſo many, that it were loſt time to 
Name them : Sir Philip Sidney, in his Defence of 
Poeſie, gives us one, which, in my Opinion, is 
4 the 1 . 1288 help it 

ings to Memory; Which Rhyme ſo knits up 
dy the Affinity of Sounds, that by remembring 


the laſt Word in one Line, we often call to 
Mind both the Verſes. Then in the Quickneſs of 
Reparties, (which in diſcourſive Scenes fall very 
often) it has ſo particular a Grace, and is ſo apt- 
> bg to them, that the ſudden Smartnefs of 
the Anſwer, and the Sweetneſs of the 9 


beget the ſecond, and that the next, till that be- 
comes the laſt Word in the Line, which in the 


ſet off the Beauty of each other. But that Be- 
nefit which I confider moſt in it, becauſe I 
have not ſeldom found it, is, that it Bounds and 
Circumſcribes the Fancy. For Imagination in a 
Poet is a Faculty ſo Wild and Lawleſs, that, like 
an High-ranging Spaniel it muſt have Clogs tied 
to it, leaſt it out- run the Judgment. The great 
eaſineſs of blank Verſe, renders the Poet too 
Luxuriant ; he is tempted to fay many things, 
which might better be omitted, or at leaſt ſhut 
up in- fewer Words: But when the Difficulty of 
artful Rhyming is int 'd, where the Poet 
commonly confines his Senſe to his Couplet, and 
muſt contrive that Senſe into ſuch Words, that 
the Rhyme ſhall naturally follow them, not they 
the Rhyme; the Fancy then gives leiſure to the 
Ju gment to come in; which ſeeing ſo heavy a 
"ax impos'd, is ready to cut off all unneceſſary 
Expences. This laſt Confideration has already 
anſwer'd an Objection which fome have made; 
that Rhyme is only an Embroidery of Senſe, to 
make that which is ordinary in it ſelf paſs for Ex- 
cellent with leſs Examination. But certainly, 
that which moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives 
the Judgment its buſieſt Employment, is like to 
bring forth the richeſt and cleareſt Thoughts. 
The Poet examines that moſt which he produceth 
with the greateſt Leiſure, and which, he knows, 
muſt paſs the ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience, be- 
cauſe they are apteſt to have it ever in their 
Memory: As the Stomach makes the beſt Con- 
coction when it ſtrictly Embraces the Nou- 
riſhment, and takes account of every little Par- 
ticle as. it paſſes through. But as the beſt Medi- 
cines may loſe their Virtue, by being ill applied, 
ſo is it with Verſe, mn edna. - 
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The Wit is ended er 
Tou now have 7 
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it 


TIF 
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2. All, who (like him) have Writ ill Plays before : 
For they, ke Thieves condemns d, are Hang-men made, 
To execute the Members of their Trade 3h 
All that-are Writing now he would 
Bus thes be muſt Except, ev'n all the Town. 

All ChoPrick, loſmg Gameſters, who in Spight 


their Miftreſ#s Scorn upbraids ; 
i Maids: 


All who are out of Humour, or Severe; 


Dramatis i perſonæ- 

M E N. 

Don Gon/alvo de Peralta, a young Gentle- 

man, newly arriv'd from the Indies, A 
love with Julia. 

Don Rodoriga de Sylva, in love with the 


ſame Lady. 
Don Manuel de Torres, Brother to Julia. 


WOMEN. 


Julia, elder Siſter to Don Manuel, promis d 
oo: — 

. un ger Siſter to Don Manuel, . 
in the Habit of a Man, and 


Ger 


going 5 the Name of Hippolito, in love 
with CGonſalvo. 


Angelina, Siſter to Don Rodorigo, in Man's 
Habit, likewiſe in love with Gonſalvo, 
and going by the Name of Amideo. 


Servants, Robbers, Seamen, aud Maſquers. 


SCENE ALICANT. 


THE 


Rival Ladies 


_— 
— —„— 


ACTI SCENE I. 


—— 


SCENE a Wud. © F 
Euer Gonfalvo, and a Servans.. 


GoNnSALVO. 


AY, 'twas a ſtrange as well as cruel Storm; 
(7 82 us 1 Port of Sevil, 

; ive us up as far as Barcelona; 

The whole Plate- 


J 


Serv. I ſhall, Sir. [Exit Servant. 
Sen. LIl walk a little while among theſe Trees, 
Now the freſh Evening Air blows from the. Hills, 
Aud breath the Sweetneſs of the Flowers 
Upon' me from the Gardens near the YT. 

36 Robbers within. 


* * 
. 
* 
* ac am . 
eo .* > k 


* N 4A u * 
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1 


Gonſ. Some Vi 

_— Violence is oſſer d i _ 

N * 

To gi bay | 
give thee Succour yy 

29. Help! ab cruel Men! 

 Gonſ, This way I think the Voice came, tis 


[Withis.. 
not far. 


[Exit. 


— 3 E PEAR and 2 Hippolito ound 


» 
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much cruſh a budding virtue | 

WH [ Grves him bis Sword. Exit Robber. 

==——Sycet Youth, you ſhall not leave mee 

Til I have ſeen you ſafe. 

Lou not doubt it: | 

' 1 find 1 cannot if I would; | 

but freed to be a greater Slave: ue. 

much am I oblig d, Sir, to your Valour ? 

Cn. Rather to your ewn Sweetneſs, pretty Youth; 

Jou muſt have been ſome way preſerv'd, though I . 
Had not been near; my Aid did but 

Miracle more ſlowly ſetting out 
To fave ſuch Excellence. 

Hip. How much more gladly could J hear thoſe words, 
E LAide. 
28 again with Don Manuel, and Julia, bound. 

Brother and — too! 
. 

Diiguiſe; however I'll not venture it. 
[Steps behind the Nees. 
2 Rob. This Gentleman and Lady * 
a2 [Exit Robber. 
| _ we a 
looks li e one; 1 a 
1 he's fatal to me. 
Gonſ. 1 neer faw Excellence in Woman-kind - 
e” ares on ber. 


11115 


Till now, and yet diſcern it at the firſt: 

Perfection is diſcover'd in a Moment. N 

He that ne er faw the Sun before, yet knows him. 
Jul. How the Villain ſtares upon me! | 

Gonſ. Wonder prepares m Soul, and then Love enters: 

el er Lens 

That like a Fire it warms as ſoon as born. 


——»-»» 
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Heaw'n defend me from him. 
Gonſ. Why, Madam, can you doubt a Rudeneſs from me ? 

Your very Fears and Griefs create an awe, 

Such Majeſty they bear; methinks I ſee 

Your Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 

Like a fair Mourner fit in State, with all 

The ſilent Pomp of Sorrow round about her. 

Man. Your Language does expreſs a Man bred up 
To worthier Ways than thoſe you follow now: 
ay What does he mean? Aude. 
Man. If (as it ſeems) you love; Love is a Paſſion 

Which kindles Honour into noble Acts: 

Reſtore my Siſter's Liberty; oblige her, 

And fee w s 
Gonſ. All this is ſtr . 
Man. Whate'er a Br s Power | | 

To, morrqw can do for you, claim it boldly. 2 

Gonſ. 1 know not why you think your ſelves my 

This s Freedom is a thing too precious 

To be 'd by any but her ſelf: 

But n 

Which you reward too prodigally, . 

Permitting me to Pay her more. | 
Jul. Love from an Out-law ? from a Villain, Love? - 

If I have that Pow'r on thee thou pretend'ſt, 

Go and purſue thy Miſchiefs, —— not 

To follow me Come Brother. ¶ Exe. Jul. and Man. 
Gonſ. Thoſe foul Names of Out-law, of Villain, 

LI never did deſerve: They raiſe my Wonder. ¶ Walls. 

Dull that I was, not to find this before? | 

She took me for the Captain of the Robbers: 

It muſt be fo; Te e hey Make | 

Goes out and returns immediately. 

She's s gone, ſhe's = mad ll or wins fri | 

I cannet tell; aus. 2 ſhe ſhould have left 

A Track fo bright 1 might have follow'd her ; 


Like ſetting Suns that vaniſh in a Glory. a. 


O Villain that I am! O hated Villain! 
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SCENE ll. 


| Enter two Servants of Don Rodorick's, 's, pacing Chairs, and 
f talking A 
| 1 Serv. Make read — there; Don Manuel 
. And his fair Siſter, be our Lady, 
Are coming 1n. 

2 Serv. They have back long ; 
; "Tis Evening now, and the Canonick Hours 
| For Marriage are paſt. 
1 Serv. The nearer Bed-time 
| The better ſtill my Lord will not deferr it: 
1 He {wears the Clergy are no fit Judges 
Of our Neceſſities. 

2 Serv. Where is my Lord? ' 

1 Serv. Gone out * meet his Bride. 

2 Serv. I wonder that my L ellina 
= Went not with him, ſhe's Bong ew too. 
1 I Serv. ob heh der 46.co4 wk 
Þ| Only, to make the Reconcilement 
| Betwixt the Families, ſhe's Paſſive in it; | 
1} The Choice being but her Brother's, not her own. 
| 3 7 Troth, wer't my Caſe, I card not who choſe 
| me: 

bs "at 'twould fave the Proceſs of a tedious 
Along — of Love, which quite conſumes 
An honeſt Lover ere he gets Poſſtihon; 
I would come plump, freſh, and all my Self, 
Serv'd up to m Bride's Bed like a fat Fowl, 
Before the Froſt of Love had nipt me through. 
I look en Wives as on dult Companions, | 
— — a 3 

we can hope for in Marriage-bed, - | 
Is but to take our Reſt; and what care I 
Who ys my Pillow for me? 
Enter 4a Poet with Verſes. 
1 Serv, Now, what's your Buſineſs, Friend ? 
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Poet. An Epichalaminam, to the noble Bri | 
| 1 Serv. me ſee; what's here? as I live 


Takes is. 


1 
. 

4 

„ 


my f. [ 
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She's 
[Giver him ber Paper. Manucl reads. 
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For Joy of what ſhe ſuffers? 
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Man. „Sir; tho yo i „ i 
To this . your fair Siſter. n. 


to be content 


Rod. Twill be over 
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— 2 — '— ==>. OY | | 
A Anger, and the Workd's Opinion ion: | 
J value — for a ſetled Virtue 
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SCENE ll. The Repreſentation. of 4 Herter 
| . .diſcover'd by: weilige. Na 
Man. This is the Time'and Place where I expect 
itive Miſtreſs; if T meet with her, 
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And I _ - i _ — 
255 — may we not lay 
Hip. Now, | 
nn bs wo cond, 
But of our ſelves. 


Hip. And of our ſelves afraid. 


Theiz Dangers while ones Light 1 could dee. 
Tal Bold;: hed by my! yes: 
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the Town: Yer all 


in 


Tis 
pawn the Hopes of all my Love, to at 


You're 


EZ 


"Your 
You 
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A Door 
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One of the Youths ſhall be diſpos d with yqu. 
Ang. Who, I! not for the World, . [with you 

ip. Neither of us; for though I would not Lodge 

My ſelf; I never can indure he ft ould. 


_ ; 


deep Diftres 
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by 


A 


2 


how ill behav'd a Youth, 


/ What is your Name, ſweet Heart? 
Heart? fince I 13s 


p. Sweet 


5 
Belt 


call 


1 


Come 
me my 


Amid. 1 run my Lord. 


both; 


and fp s 


put it on. 


You run? it is my 
take it up, 
2 


[They both 


zip 


and frive for it; Hippolito 


l i on. .. 
And, Look you, my Lord, he puts it on fo awkard- - 


it, 


| [Crying. 


But 


ig d by one I hate? + 4+ hb 
— wp in my own Defence; 


{elf in-pity to me: 


1 if ber from Knowledge! 
Me Et tomy torn 
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© The Fault is plain, tis put on the wrong Shoulder. 
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"the end of the Stage. 
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e Bud hey and yot 


Bur yet there is a Woman 


A certain 


who will fla! his Hear 


of us; 


The common Enemy. 


Lord ſhould loye a Woman ? 


fear 
Boy is io like mine 


he 


Hi. Whydoes 
The Pall of thi 


7 


e Rear Lans 


What would 1 give to fe him! 

8 11. 
Obedient to ; coming 
To find out Jen 1 waited on ttm to 
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Yet think it none-s Vidkge' Word. 
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b. I found it and got before em 


| queſtion it, methinks tis hard! 
ight have Parents over Children, more 
Than Birds have oer their Young? yet they impoſe 
No rich plum'd Nliſtreſs on their feather'd Sons 


* 


9 6 * * 
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| the Fields of Air, their ſpacious Bib ogy 1 
bas ham dy Bug gy moan pre harſh. 


U 

Man. Nay, Gonſalvo trouble not ſelf, 
e, when is er done 
75 2 age fi 

. I neer s U | om you; 

A kind Brother you have been to me, 
And to my Siſter : You have ſent, they ay, 
To Barcelona, that my Aunt ſhould force her 
To marry the old Don you bro her, 

Hip. Who could! that once had ſeen Gonſalvos Face? 
Alas the little thinks I am fo near??? [dſide. 

Man. Mind not w hat ſhe ſays 
A word with you ——— [Td Gonſ. 
|  fmid, Don Manuel eyes me ſtrangely; the beſt is 
He never ſaw me yet but at a Diſtance: 
My Brother's (who ne'er intended 
I ſhould be his) reſtrain'd our nearer Conyerſe. 
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Only to take 
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Man. 
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ts met 


to me 


police thy Tears 


, are you ſure you ſhall not love him! - | 


will never let thee be a 
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Serv. None of the Wits, Sir; dis one of the Poets. 


of ſome Rarities 


Welk ou have been 


you 


I ſtaid to fe th 


Sir. 


A 


pardon that I was ſo 
need nat ask it for 


Madam 


» your 
Tou 


Ful 
Fall 
To think 
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s here, and Rodorick not here: 
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Dang he 


Still 
The 


[Afide. 
Muſick Plays. 


F | 
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makes a War : 
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A Cupid deſcends in ſwift Motion, and ſpeaks theſe 
PVerſe * 
Thy Conqueſt, Proſeryine, have fretch'd u To; 


What have I done? Towbt 


214 The Rival Laviees. | 
A oe HEINE 
Then Cupid turns to Palla, and Speaks; 

Cup. The Rival Deities are come fo wid 


A Proſerpine, who n be found below: 
Would jou (fair ) become this happy Hour, 
In Name à Goddeſs as you My: in N bo. 


Oer Gp, — Ceres, =] way 


a Wretched that I am 
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"My Eyes were guilty firſt: For they could look 
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On 
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follow'd them 


Too 


For me to kill. 


juſt, that thou Rill live 


Red, You'll. find no eaſie Task. ont 


Thus cheaply jo ' 


my 
Man.. Devil's 


p. My Fear bleeds Tears for him; to ſee his Virtue 
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id. It could not be Honoria w 


Sir, ſome other time FI tell you. 
For, Sir, ſhe has a Face {o yery 


Hip. 


you 
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Enter 4 Servant with a Letter. 
Max. From whom ? Y 
Serv. Sir, the Contents will foen reſolve you. 


— [He reads. 
Man. Tell Rodorick he has prevented me | 
In my Deſign of ſending to him firſt. 
TI meet him ſingle at the Time and Place; 
But for my Friend, tell him he muſt excuſe me: 
Pll hazard no Man in my [Exit Meſs, 


y Siſter, and Gonſalvo hither, =. [Exit Serv. 
'd ſo far, that like two Armies, we 


* 4 
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ul. Henn has reſi d my Fortune to your Hand, 
—— underſtand. 

Gon. The th? Afﬀicted is not nem; 
tw aol! nid — 
In of me, you now command my Fate ;. 
Pept Ps oh oh ies Ha, 
Ev'n in this low Submiſſion, I declare, 
e 
m forc d to ſtoop, 13 
To bond my bride and to deny me 
Gonſ. You have my y Heart, if is 1 yur Will 
If not, you know the way to uſe it 
_ jul An Od to pray Daſor, 
| My renter hon ep Og, + wx 


2 
. ——— 
Aud ſmce you cannot move it, move your Own. . 
Your Worth and Virtue my.Efteem may win, 


But Womens Paſſjans from themſetves begin; 
Merit may be, but Force ſtill is in vain... 


Gon. I would but love you, not Love conſtrain ; 
and egy yoo der fs me to command, 

He plac d his Tounder in a gentle Hand. 
Jul. Your Fatour from Conſtraint has ſet me free, 
But that ſecures not my Felicity; 
Slaves, who, before, did cruel Maſters ſerve, 
My Jy = Bon, on! is Renton flows 
The nobleſt Part of Liberty they loſe, 
| ibo can but flue, and want the Pow'r to chuſs. 
Gonſ. O whither would Joo my — more 


Dom court my Kindneſs to deſtroy 
fe — 


Jul. You —_ 2 ub, to 
By grumg that which you can ne er 


7 Goni. 
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ul. 1 has new Objedtions can you find? 
. But are you fure you never ſhall be kind? 
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SCENE 
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SCENE m. Through = Rock is A 

Navy of Ships Riding at « Diſtand 
Enter Amide. | 1 

Amid. Thus far unſeen by Mamel, I have trac'd him; - 

He can be gone no farther than the Wax | 

Behind the- Rock: I'll back and tell my Maſter. 

3 Enter 1 1 
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For thy 
Ravenous 
Thou at diſcover d, t 


2 
I 


„with an Angels Face 
too charming Rival; 
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Blood, 


. 


[They fight nearer. 


hight? | 
Hip. What's worſe; to give your Siſter to him. 
Won by her Tears, he means to leave her free, 


And to redeem her Miſery with his: 


At leaſt I fo Conjecture. 


Man. Tis a doubtful | 
Problem ; either he loves her violently, 


1 . 


they are here; now I 


dragg'd along by Viztue; . 
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than that Life I live in — 
i me! 


u didſt kill my Nudrirt. 
eee tome wh Mn: 


oo tle Remnant of em. 
Thus loaded, 


| [Rb give their Sons 10 Gon; 
Enter Manuel. 
| ds, Think ga . 
Wl bee On [They beat them off. 
Man. T heſe Fellows. tho? beat off will trait return 
With more; we muſt make haſte to ſave our ſelves. 
Hip. Tis far to th Town, 
r oy Sprgo cngaby 
i 
Eoncern'd; but as it is, ſhe 
Will be found acceſſary to his Death. 
Man. See where a Veſſel lies, not far from Shore; 
n to her; 
Let's haſte aboard, and what wit Pray rs and Gifts 
33 2 — 
Gasſ. Alas, ſhe fwoons away upon the Body. 
Man. 3 111 5 on ee we'll take her i 
Our Arms, and 
brenn galt md rhe By with Manu) ili 
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DIES. 
fel 0 
1 Serv. They we may return with Safety : 
Help me to bear the Body , 8 
2 Seu. He ſtirs, and breaths a litile; there may be ; 
Some hope | 


3 Serv. The Town's far off, and th* Evening cold, 
Let's carry him to the Shi 

1 Serv. Haſte then away: | 
Things once reſolv d are ruin'd by Delay. [Exenmt. | 
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Rod. Would Fwere from em. | 
2 Serv. "Tis impoſſibie b | 
r you have nat Strength enough 
: o walk | PO 

| Rod. That Venture muſt be mine; we're loſt 
If we ſtay here to morrow. | 


Draw in the Bed, I feel the Cold. — 
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To get down by 
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2 Serv. If any of thoſe Rogues ſhould hear him talk, 

is when» ONS owe we? 

Rod. O Patience, Patience ! | 


This Aſs brays out for Silence. 
Buer at che other end, INN — 


Hark ! 2 
* 3 . 


[They meer 

Rod. Who's here! I am detray'l; and nothing es 
Bur I want ſtrength to die with Honour. 1 1 
Jul. RoPritk? 
Is it thy Voice, my Love? Speak and reſolve me 
"Whether thou liv'ſt, or I am dead with thee? 

Mas. Kill him, and force our way. 

Rod. Is. Manuel there? 
Hold up in Arm, that I may make one thruſt 
At him 1 die. 
. 

1 Serv. And we'll defend our Maſter to the laſt. [Fight. 

"Enter » Without their 
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| We cannot be overcome. I 


[They hive of the Dyrats and ll them of 
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Mou defire | 
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new World which we are going to. 
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In giving it your Heart to ; 5 
The fwecrelt Off ring — — $ 
Since laſt the Phanix dy d. ; | 
Hip. If Angelina knew like me, the Pride 

Of noble Minds, which is to give, not take; 
Like me ſhe would be fatisfy'd, her Heart 
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PROLOGUE. 


As the Muſick plays a ſoft Air, the Curtain riſes ſoft'y, 
nee 
two Plantain- Trees; and the Curtain is almoſt 
up, the Muſick turns into a Tune expreſſing an 
Alarm, at which the Boy wakes and ſpeaks. - 


* W. . 


None can have moſt, w Nature is þ kind. 
As to exceed Man's Uſe, though not his Mind. 
Fo... - 1 y Prophecies we have been told 
n hold by ow en, 
ſee that World already's hither come. 
IC If theſe be they, we welcome then aur Doom. 
Their Looks are ſuch, * 

More gentle than our Natrue Imocence. 
Boy. Why ws chew fv tha ave Prennies 
That rather to us like Deities ? 
Que. By their Protection let us beg to live; 


ET — but Forgive. 
—— ud 


Goodne(s r expreſs; 
ay ee e. 
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Dramati erſonæ. 


M E - 3 
The Ynca of Peru. 
Montezuma, bis General. 
2 Len to Zempoalla. 


Zempoalla, the Uſurping Indian 
Orazia, Daughter to the Yaca. 
Attendants of Ladies. 
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Indian Queen. 
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of Life into a Flood; 
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Preſence I will turn away, 
Nor did it look hike Freaſon, ſince to me 
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Zemp: He was my Brother, I fcorn'd to pay 
. 
When his own Iſſue did my remove, 
* Love. 

You that in all my W — — — 

Now need not doubt a Place within m 
r rr 
Till Fame and with long time were dead; 


But Fortune now daes happily preſent 
— fit ts. Sang any — 


Your Valour —— — 
And make the Peoples Choice their Queen's approve. Shout. 
Hark, hark, what noiſe is this that ſtrikes my Ear! 
Tax. Tis not a Sound that ſhould beget a fear; 
RE Ce RY 
\ Zap. 1 
Great God V nce, 1 Vow, 
my Mexicans fucceſsful now. | 
And with 2 thoufand Feafts th _———_ 
Dr . 5 
Princes themſelves ſhall and make thy Shrine, 
Dy'd with their Blood, in glorious Bluſhes ſhine. 
Enter Meſſenger. 


Trax. HOW now | 
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He's fe, and enly wants bis 
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whoſe Ruins I muſt riſe, 
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God. Seek not to know what muſt not be reveifd: 
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God 
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The Impiax QuEEN. 
That Blood is ſhed that you had Title in, 
And with your Title may it end your Sin: 


1 A NT my died 
our in my cloſing Eyes. Dies. 
Shuts up y __ — { 


. Mefſ. To Arms, to Arms. 
Trax. From whence this ſudden Fear? 


Meſſ. — rare ©orqungy ae near: 


From every Crowds 
And hi Ganſts cam , fill the Street. — 
Trax. Fond Queen, thy fruitleſs Tears a while defer. 
Riſe, we mutt joi again—Not ipeak, nor ſtir! 
I hear the P Voice like Winds that roar, 
Wen they purſue the flying Waves to ſhore. 


Vor. I. N Haw 
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2 k Prepare to m Lord; baniſh d Queen, b, 
va 2 


Trax. We muſt go meet them er it be too late; 
Let, Madam, riſe ; have you no Senſe of Fate? 
© The City rings with their new Sovercign's Name; 


The baniſh'd Queen he is her Son, : 
And to his Succour all the People run. 
A 
Thus 
Trax. To my new 
*Tis to my 
J will revenge at once my Love and Hate. 
2 
- Trax. Strike, ſtrike, the conquering 
My Guards are preſs d, while you detain me 
Zemp. Die then, die; 


Shall never Triumph on Acacir Throne: 
No where is thy Defence——againſt my Love? 


Mont. So may all Rebels die: ; 
This end has Treaſon join d with Cruelty. 

Zemp. Live thou whom I muſt love, and yet muſt hate; 
-She gave thee Life, who knows it brings ks Fate. 
Mm. Life is a Trifle which I wou'd not take, 
But for Oraxia s and her Father's fake: 
Now, Tuca, hate me, if thou canſt; for he 
"Whom thou haft ſcorn'd, will die or reſeue thee. 
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Querx. | 


We INDIAN 


EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Montezuma. 


n 
To help out Wit with ſome Variety ; 

Shows may be found that never yet were ſeen, 
Ti hard to find fuch Wit as r has. been: 
— all that this old World cou'd de, 
Lied hope it is below yaur Aim to bit _—_— 
A untanght Nature Teich yaur profiled d Wit: 
wwe AER 225 

Non d as ſoon chuſe td have the Syaniards here. 

"Tis true, have barks eough, the Plas, the Shaw, 
The Poer's Scenes, nuy, mere, the Phinter's tos; : 
If allthis fail, conibring the Of, = 
"Tis 4 trae Voyage t0 the Indies lf: _ 
| Rs.jf you ſnle; on all, cher cheſs Deſigns, | 
| Like the imperfect Treaſure of our Minds, 
IP nas egy yg 
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Indian Emperor i 
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Being the Sequel of the Indian Queen. 
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Dutcheſs of Monmouth and Bacclugb, 
Wife to the moſt Illuſtrious and 
_ High-born Prince F A NE $ 
Duke of Monmouth. 
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as Beauty is, Virtue and Honour are yet more 
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and ſhort, like that 
_Jnoks on. Plenty, 
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1 the Eyes 
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inues not intent 


is 0 
with- 

fe than 

their Motions in obſcurity, as the Moon and 
Stars do the Sun by Day: Or, at beſt, to be the 
Refuge of thoſe which s have de- 
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others 
fpis'd; and, by the unworthineſs of both, 
and take a miſerable Comfort. But a 


it without their 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. 
men os. pot anly 6 long time of Youth 


— ou have likewiſe found 
| Preſervation of your 
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wh 

a Paralle] cd, in maſculine 
Beauty, in goodlineſs of Shape. To receive 
the — and 2 of Mankind, you need 
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ſeen together: We are ready to con- 
you are a Pair of Angels ſent below 
e Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to 
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Ps 
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ors when they would pleaſantly inſtruct 
the Age, b 2 Goodneſs in the moſt per- 
fect 2 Shape of Nature. But though 


urng Sia on which Poets love to 
— be fore d to quit it as a private 
7 * you have deſerv'd thoſe which are 
"Publick. For Goodneſs and Humanity, 
which ſhine in you, are Virtues which concern 


Mankind: And by a certain Kind of Intereſt all 


People agree in their Commendation, becauſe 


the profit of them may extend to many. *Tis 


ſo much your Inclination to do Good, that 
you ſtay not to be ask d; which is an approach 
fo nigh the Deity, that humane Nature is not 


| capable of a nearer. Tis my Happineſs that I 


_ teltifie this Virtue of — Grace's by my 

- fince I have ſo an Aver- 
fon from follicai Court-Favours, that I am 
ready to look on thoſe as very bold, who dare 
ow rich there without Deſert. de of Nie 
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races 83 auming this Virtue 


The Epiflle Deligatery, 8 
deſty to ſelf, which the: ſequel of this Dit. 
ns Pt foam B. jufſtifie.” For in tis Addlveſs 
I 12 33 quitted the Character of modeſt 

preſenting yout this Poem as4in Rec- 
— ment, which ſtands in net of your 
Protection; and which ought no more to be 
eſteem'd a Preſent, than it is accounted Bounty 
in the Poor, when they beſtow a Child on ſome 
wealthy Friend, who will better breed it up 
Off r 
merous with that I muſt be fore'd to ſend 
ſome of them abroad ; only this is like to be more 
fortunate than his Brothers, becauſe I have landed 
him on a Hoſpitable Shore. Under your Patro- 
nage Monte ama hopes he is more ſafe than in 
his Native Indies: And therefore comes to throw 
himſelf at your Grace's Feet; paying that Ho- 
mage to your Beauty, which he refus'd to the Vi- 
_ olence of his Conquerors. He begs only that 
when he ſhall relate his 8 „Jou will con- 
fider him as an Indian Prince, and not expect any 
other Eloquence from his Simplicity, than whe | 
his Griefs have furniſh'd him withal. His Story 
is, perhaps, the greateſt, which was ever 
ſented in a Poem of this Nature ; (the 
it inc the Diſcovery and | 
the Truth ofthe ane nor ne 
ru the , 
—_ e a Poet, 
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Eberau va rien Pore, 


Being an Anſwer to the Preface of The 
* N. or the Duke of Lerma. 


| 4 
_ bcing full of Faults which had eſcaped the 
Frinter, 1 have been willing to over-look 
mis ſecond with more Care: and though 
=< I could not allow my ſelf fo much Time 
as was neceſſary, yet by that little I have 
dove, the Pref i eo from fome Errors which it had 


As for the more material Fanlts 


I never met with any which was 

But while I was — th employ'd how th . 
there came to my Hands a new printed * —— 
Great Favourite, or the Duke of Bn 
which, a noble and moſt ingenious Perloa, 2 done — 
the Favour to make ſome Obſcrvations and Animadyer- 
ſians upon my Dramatick Egay. I muſt confeſs he mi 


have better conſulted his Reputation, than by — 
himſelt with ſo weak an Adverſary. But if his Honour 


be diminiſhed in the Choice of his Antagoniſt, it is ſuf- 
* —_ ficiently 
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Defence df an Effoy 
Parliamert, becauſe be had not yet ſpoken to the Nin; 
and perhaps conclude it to be the fame, who, as tis re- 
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» 
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Heart forebodes I ne er ſhall ſee 
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SCENE 4 C bamber Royal, — 
Aſcover d in it. 


Buss Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar ant Alibeck bound. 
Pa juſt than my Deſert, 
And in this Act —— 2 Agra * 
Gn then bs ods, ade ee, 
| 3 
She's now my Eons tart 
cies 22 .. ;-- +» mans 


— — 

wy Ce Jn 2 
The Pomp of ſuch a ſervile Throne, 
A Three hich thou by Price dog 


rann... 


374 The INDIAN EMPEROR. 
Cort. In this ſafe Place let me ſecure your Fear: 
[To Cydaria. 
No claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter here. 
Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be, 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 
Od. Leave me not here alone, and full of fright, 
— the Terrors of a dreadful Night : 
ou judge, alas, my Courage by your own, 
1 2 in darkneſs AB 
I beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet —— 


Cort. You muſt not go where you may Dangers meet 


Th unruly Sword will no Diſtinction make: 
And Beauty will not there give Wounds, but take. 
Alm. Then ſtay and take me with you; tho' to be 
A Shve to wait upon your Victory. 
My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Horror bear : 
Parting from you is all the Death J fear. | 
Cort. Almeria, tis enough I leave you free 
You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 
Alas. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reflore; 
Tis all Lask, for ſaving yours before. 
Cort. That were a barbarous return of Love. 
An. Vet, leaving it, you more inhuman prove. 
In both Extreams I ſome Relief ſhould find: 
Oh either hate me more, or be more kind. : 
Cort. Life of my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn : 


Your noble Father's Life ſhall be my Care; 
And both your Brothers I'm oblig'd to ſpare. 
Cyd. Fate makes you deaf, whh I in vain implore, 
My Heart forebodes I ne'er ſhall ſee you more: 
I have but one Requeſt, when I am dead, 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. 
Cort. Fate will be kinder than your Fears fore-tell;. - 
Farewel my Dear. | 
Cyd. = A long and laſt Farewel: 
So eager to imploy the cruel Sword 
Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford 
Cort. I melt to womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, 
I find my Love my Courage will betray 


Yan 


But chear your Heart in hopes of my return. {To Cyd. 


y 
T 
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Von Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 
To your own Life, that none may entrance find. 
Cyd. Then lead me there [ He lends her 
For thie one Minute of your Company, 
go methinks, with {ome content to die. 
Extunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro and Cydaria. 
Alm. Farewel, © too much lov d, {ince lov'd in vain '| Sola. 
What ditmal Fortune does for me remain! 
Night and Deſpair my fatal Foot-fteps 1 
That Chance may give the Death which he deny d. Exie. 
Cortez, Vaiquez, Pizarro, aud Spaniards return again. 
Cort. All I hold dear, I truſt to your Defence; ID Piz. 
Guard her, and on your Life, remove not hence. 
| | [ Exeunt Cortez and Vaſquea. 
Fiz. Il venture that=n——_— : 
The Gods are good; Il leave her to their Care, 
Steal from my Poſt, and in the Plunder ſhare. Exit. 


4 C T v. SCENE 1 
SCENE A ( hamber Royal, an Indian Hamock 
diſcover'd in it. 

Enter Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar and Alibech bound. 


Om. LE Ate is more juſt than you to my Deſert, | 
L And in this * blame, Heav'n takes my Part. 


Guy. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide? 

Odm. The Gods are ever of the Conquer ing ſide: 
She's now my Queen, the Spantards have agreed 
I to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed. 

Ali6. How much I Crowns contemn, I let thee ſee, 
Chuſing the younger, and refuting thee. 

Guy. Were the Ambitious, ſhe'd diſdain to own 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a ſervile Throne; 
A Throne which thou by Parricide do'ſt gain, 
And by a baſe Submiſſion muſt retain. 1 

8 4 18 
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Alib. I lov'd thee not before; but, Odmar, know | 
That now I hate thee, and deſpiſe thee too. | 
Odm. With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, 
Which if I acted, twas fer Love of mw | 
Thie, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear: 
brought not Sin ſo far, to it here. 
Death in a Lover's Mouth would ſound but ill: 
But know, I either muſt enjoy, or kill. | 
Alib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere, 
My Mother's Daughter knows not how to fear. 
Since, Gmomar, I muſt not be thy Bride, 
Death ſhall en oy what is to thee deny d. 
Oim. Then take thy Wiſh— 
Guy. Hold, Odmar, hold: 
My Right in Alibech | will reſign; 
Rather than fee her Die, 11] fee her thine. 
Aib. In vain thou woul:'(t refgn, for I will be, 
Ev'n when thou leav'ſt me. Conſfant ſtill to thee: 
That ſhall not fave my Life: Wilt thou appear 
Fearful for her, who for her ſelf wants Fear? 
Odm. Her Love to him ſhows me a ſurer way: | 
I by her Love, her Virtue muſt betray: [EA. 
Since, Alibech, you arc fo true a Wife; [To her. 
Tis in your Power to fave your Husband's Life: 
The Gods, by me, your Love and Virtue try : 
| ay will ſuffer if you let — 1 
Ali. I never can believe ill proceed 
To ſuch a black and — 2 
Odm. I only threatn'd you; but could not prove 
So -_ a Fool to — what I _ 
But in his Death, I fome advantage ſee: 
Worſe than it is Pm ſure it cannot be. 
Tf you conſent, you with that Breath 
Preſerve his Life: If not, behold his Death. 
[Holds his Sword to his Breaſt. 
Alib. What ſhall I do! | 
Guy. What, are your Thoughts at ſtrife 
About a Ranſom to preſerve my Life? | 
Though to fave yours I did my Intereft give, 
Think not when you were his, I meant to live. 
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Alib. O let him be preſerv'd by any way: 
But name not the foul Price which L muſt pay.[To Odm. 
Odm. You would, and would not, I'll no ſtay. 
[ Offers again to kill him. 
Alib. I yield, I yield; but yet cer I am ill, 
An innocent Deſire I would fulfil: 
With Guyomar I one chaſt Kiſs would leave, 
The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. 
Odm. Have what you ask: That Minute you agree 
To my Deſires, your Husband ſhall be free. 
[ They unbind her, ſhe goes to her Hughand. 
Guy. No, Alibech, we never mult Embrace: 


5 He turm from her. 
Your guilty Kindneſs why do you miſ- places??? 
"Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice: 

I was made yours but by the publick Voice. 

And now you leave me with a Pretence, 

That your ill Act is for my Life's Defence. 

4b. Since there remains no other means to try, 
Think I am falſe; I cannot fee you die. | 

Guy. To give for me both Life and Honour too, 

Is more, perhaps, than I could give for you. 

You have done much to cure — 

But cannot perfect it unleſs both die: 

For ſince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 
Muſt be thought fearful, or what's worſe, unkind. 

Alib. I never could ſe that Death you chuſe; 
But am, like you, too j to refuſe. [ Embracing him. 
Together dying, we t ſhow 
That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 

Od. It then remains I act my own Deſign : 

Have you your Wills, but I will firſt have mine. 
Aſſiſt me, Soldiers 


L Dhey go 10 bind her : She cries out. 
Enter Valquez, and tm Spaniards. 
Va Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
To Ea my Misfurtune, and your Crime. 
Odm. You ill return the Kindneſs I have ſhowa, 
Vaſq. Indian, I ſay deſiſt. 


Vaſa. 
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asg. This Lady I did for my ſelf defign : 

Da x ods fk Honour who > ls 

Om. You're much miſtaken; this is ſhe whom 1 

Did with my Father's Loſs, and Country's buy : 

She whom your Promiſe did to me convey, 

When all things elſe were made your common . 
Vaſq. That Promife made, excepted one for me; 

One whom ] ſtill reſerv'd, and this is ſhe. 

Odm. This is not ſhe, you cannot be ſo baſe. 
Vaſq. I love too deeply to miſtake the Face: 

The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Victor's Laws. 
Odm. It I am Vanquiſh'd, I my ſelf am Cauie. 
Vaſq. Then thank your ſeit for what you undergo. 
Odm. Thus lawleſs Might does Juſtice overthrow. 
Vaſq. Traytors, like you, ſtould never Juſtice name. 


Odm. You owe your Triumphsto that Traytor's ſhame. 


But to your General, P!] my ** refer. 

Vaſq. He never will protect a Raviſher : 
His generous Heart will ſoon decide our Stri e; 
He to your Brother will reſtore his Wife. 
It reſts we two our Claim in Combat try, 
And that with this fair Prize, the Victor fly. 
Odm. Make haſte, 
I cannot ſuffer to be long perplext: 
Conqueſt is my firſt With, and Death my next. 


| Fight, the Spaniards and Indians Fight. 
Alib. The the Wicked by themſelves o erthrow. 


All Fight againſt us now, and for us too! 


[ Unbmds her Husband. 
[The two Spaniards, and three Indians, kill each other, Vaſquez 


kills Odmar, Guyomar runs to his Brother's Sword. 


Vaſq.Now you are mine; my greateſt Foe is ſlain. To Alib. 


Guy. A greater ſtill to Vanquiſh does remain. 
Pag. Another yet! 

The Wounds I make, but ſow new Enemies: 
Which from their Blood, like Earth-born-brethren riſe. 
Guy. Spamard take Breath: Some reſpite I'll afford, 

My Cauie is more Advantage than your Sword. 
24 Thou art fo brave could it with Honour be, 
I'd thy Friendſhip, more than Victory, 


| Guy. 
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Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe Hand did Odmar kill ! 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother till: 
And ſince his Blood has waſh'd away his Guilt, 
Nature asks thine for that which thou haſt ſpilt. 
[They f hr a little and breathe, Alibech takes up 
a Sword and comes on. 
Alib. My weakneſs may help ſomething in the Strite. 
Guy Kill not my Honour, to preſerve my Life: 
1 Staying ber. 
Rather than by thy Aid T'll Conqueſt gain, 
Without defence I p’ i will be ſlain. 
[She goes back. they fight again, Vaſquez, falls 
Guy. Now, Sparuar, beg thy Lite, and thou ſhalt live. 
Vaſq. Twere vain to ack thee what thou canſt not give 
My Breath goes out, and I am now no more; 
Yet her I lov'd, in Death I wil! adore. Die. 
Guy. Come, Ait ech, let us from hence remove. 
This is a Night of Horror, not of Love 
From every part I hcar a dreadful Noiſe: 
The Vanquith'd Crying, and the Victers Joys. 
I'll to my Father's àid and Country's flic; | 
And ſuccour both, or in their ruin die. Exe. 


SCENE II. 4 Proifos. 
Montezuma, Indian High Prieſt, bound; Pizarro, Spaniards 
with Swords drawn, a Chriſhan Prieſt. 

Piz. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Store. 
Mont. I neither can nor will diſcover more: 
The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt; 
The Gods will plague your ſacrilegious Luft. 
Chr. Prieft. Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifies 
His dn falſe Gods, and our true God denies : 
How wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, 

And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian Hands, by ſteal:h: 
Down with him, kill him, merit Heav'n thereby 
Ind. High Pr. Can Heav'n be Author of ſuch Cruelty ? 
Pix. Since neither Threats nor Kindnef; will prevail, 
We muſt by other means your Minds atlul; "AY 


360 Th! Ixnran EN Nnon. 
Faſten the Engimes, ſtretch em If their length. 
And pull UW: itrattned Cordes w-] Ce von moth; 
(The; Faſten them to the Rack and terns MH them. 
Mont. The Ged:, who malloc me wr „ . ſhall 
ill am worthy to contin (n now 


Pl la gue worte than Wü em ra. 
Know 1 ove Gold, CEA you ah 
No Pains, no Tortures ſ 0] ur.!oc. 
Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet he dee: „ck. 
Mont. Pull till my Ve. s bree, ap. oe. erick. 
Ind. High Pr. When will »ou enu your l. wu, 17 
beg not to eſcape, I beg o die. : 
Mont. Shame on thy Prie food that uch "rop're can 
Is it not brave to ſuffer W b thy Kg? ring: 
When Monarchs ſuffer, (ds tlic ves bear ht; 
Then well may ſt thou, who but my Vaſſal art: 
I charge thee, dare not groan, nor ſew one ſign, 
Thou at thy Torments doſt the lcaſt repine. 
Ind. High Pr. You took an Oath, when you receiv'd 
your Crown, 
The Heav'ns ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down; 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits produce, 
And nought be wanting to your Subjects uie: 
Yet we with Famine were oppreſt, and now 
Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Matters bow. 5 
Aſont. If thoſe above, who made the World, could be 
F | of it, why then blam'ſt thou me? 
Fr. Thoſe Pains, © Prince, thou ſuffereſt now 
are light | | 
Compar d to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, 
Immortal, endleſs, thou muſt then endure, | 
Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 
Mont. Thou art deceiv'd: for whenloe'er I die, 
The Sun, my Father, bears my Soul on high: 
He lets me down a Beam, and mounted . 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air: 
I in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky, 
"You in Heay'n's dowynfal, and the Weſt muſt lie. 
| | Chr. Tr. 
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Chr. Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance miſ- led, 

Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead: 

Change yet thy Faith, and buy eternal Reſt. 5 
Ind. High Pr. Die in your own, for our Belief is beſt. 
Mort. In ſeeking Happineſs you both agree, 

But in the Search, the Paths ſo different be, 

That all Religions with each other fight, 

While only one can lead us in the Right. 

But till that one hath ſome more certain mark, 

Poor human Kind muſt wander in the Dark; 

And fſufter Pains eternally below, 

For that, which here we cannot come to know. | 
Chr. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which you believe, 

From Nature's common Hand we both receive: 

All under various Names, Adore and Love 

One Power Immenſe, which ever Rules above. 

Vice to abhor, and Virtue to purſue, 

ls both believ'd and taught by us and you: 

But here our Worſhip takes another way= 
Mont. Where both agree, tis there moſt fate to ſtay : 
For what's more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 

And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun? 

Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſhould adore, 

By Heav'nly Beams we ſtill diſcover more. 

Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 

One equal way to Bliſs is not defign'd. 

For though ſome more may know, and ſome know iel3. 

Yet all muſt know enough for Happineſs. 

Chr. Pr. If in this micklle way you ſtill pretend 

To ſtay, your Journey never will have end. 

_ Mont. Howe er tis 4 in the midſt to ſtay, 

Than wander farther in uncertain Way. | 
Gr. Fr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 

Mont. You do no more than I for ours do now. 

To prove Religion true- 

It either Wit or Sufferings would ſuffice, 

All Faiths afford the Conſtant and the Wile: 

And yet ev'a they, by Education fway'd, . 

In Age defend what Infancy obey d. 5 


* OL. I. Cir, 
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Cr. Pr. Singe Age by crriog Ch! 1:2 is miſ- led, 
Refer your {*.; to our un-crring Hiea. 
Mont. Man, and not Err! whit R. den can you give? 
Gr. Pr. Renounce that carral R. In, and believe. 
Mont. The Light of Natwe £014 I thus betray, 
"Twere to wink hard that I might ic: the Day. 


Chr. Fr. Cendemn not yet the way you do not know, 


Pll make your Reaſon judge what way to go. 
Mont. Tis much too late for me 1icw Ways to take, 
Who have bur one ſhort Step of Lite to make. 
Pix. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too ſlack. 
Chr. Pr. 1 muſt by force convert him on the Rack. 
Ind. High Pr. I faint away, and find I can no more 
_ Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And free my {elf from Pains I cannot bear. 
Mont. Tbink'ſt thou I lye on Beds of Roſes here, 
Or in a wanton Bath ſtretchd at my Eaſe? 
Die, Slave, and with thee, die ſuch Thoughts as theſe. 
| [ High Prieſt turns aſide and dies. 
Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, he ſpeaks entring. 
Cort. On Pain of Death, kill none but thoſe who fight; 
much repent me of this bloody Night: Tr 
Shughter grows Murder when it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſſacre what was a War: 
Sheath all your Weapons, and in Silence move, 
"Tis facred here to Beauty, and to Love. | 
1 14a—— | [Sees Mont. 
What diſmal Sight is this, which takes from me 
All the Delight that waits on Victory 


[Runs to take him off the Rack. 


Make haſte: How now, Religion, do you frown ? 
Haſte, holy Avarice, and help him down. _ 
Ah Father, Father, what do I endure [Embr:cmg Mont. 
To ſee theſe Wounds my Pity cannot cure! 

Mont. Am! fo law that you ſtould Pity bring, 
And give an Infant's Comfort to a King? 
Ask theſe, jf I have once unmanly groan'd; 


Or ought have done deſerving to be moan d 


Cort 
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Cort. Did 1 not charge thou ſhould'ſt not ſtir from 
hence? [To Piz. 
But Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy Offence. = 
And you, [To the Chriſtian Prieſt. 
Who tiweily teach Monarchs to obey, | 
And the wide World in narrow Cloyſters ſway ; 
Set up by Kings as humble Aids of Power, 
You that which bred you, Viper-like devour, 
You Enemies of Crowns. 
Chr. Pr. —— —— Come, let's away, 
We but provoke his Fury by our Stay. 
Cort. It this go free, tarewel that Diſcipline 
Which did in Spaniſh Camps ſeverely ſhine: 
Accurſed Gold, *tis thou haſt caus'd theſe Crimes; 
Thou turn'ſt our Steel againſt thy parent Climes! 
And into Spain wilt fatally be brought, 
Since with the Price of Blood thou here art — | 
| z Exeunt Prieſt and Pizarro. 
[Cortez kneels by Montezuma, and weefs. 
Cort. Can you forget thoſe Crimes did commit? 
Mont. I'Il do what for my Dignity is fit: | 
_ Riſe, Sir, I'm fatisfy'd the Fault was theirs: 
Truſt me you make me weep to fee your Tears: 
Muſt I chear you? 8 
Cort. Ah Heav'ns! | 
Mont. — You're much to blame; | 
Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, | 
Does my loſt Crown to my Remembrance bring : 
But wecp not you, and 11] be till a King. 
You have forgot, that I your Death deſign'd, 
To fatisfie the Proud Almeris's Mind: 
You, who preſerv'd my Life, I doom'd to die. 
Cort. Your Love did that, and not your Cruelty. 
0 Enter a Spaniard. 
Span. Prince Guyomar the Combat till maintains, 
Our Men retreat, and he their Ground regains : 
But once incourag'd by our General's fight, 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 


Q 2 | Cort. 
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Cort. Remove not hence, you ſhall not long attend : 
[To Montezuma. 
Ill aid my Soldiers, yet preſerve my Friend. 

Mont. Excellent Man! | 
But I, by living, poorly take the Way 
To injure Goodneſs, w which I cannot pay. 

— ....__ — 

Ruin run arm d t Street; 
And yet that Fate I ſeek, I cannot meet: 
What Guards Misfortunes are and Miſery ! 

Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid 
Mont. Almeria's here: Oh turn away your Face! 

Muſt you be Witneſs too of my 

Alm. I am not that 4meria whom * 
But want that Pity I deny d to you: 

Tour Conqueror, alas, has vanquiſh'd me; 
But he refuſes his own Victory: 
While all are Captives in your conquer'd State, 


I find a wretched Freedom in his Hate. * | 
thee 


Mont. Could'ft thou thy Love on one who ſcorn 
He faw not with my Eyes who could refuſe: 
Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, 
I neer will ſuffer to be kind to me. 

Alm. I am content in Death to ſhare your Fate; 
And die for him 20s 2 I hate. q 

Mont. W hat ſhall I do in this lexing Streight 
My tortur'd Limbs refule to be as Wägbr. 


[ Endeatonring to walk, not being an. 


I cannot go to Death to {et me free: 
Den h muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me. 
Alm. T've thought upon't: I have Affairs below, 


Which I muſt needs diſpatch before I go: 
Sir, I have found a Place where you may be, [To him. 
(Though not preſerv'd) yet like a King die tree: 
The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 
We may a while reſiſt the Spaniards Power, 
It Guyomar prevail. 
Mont. Make haſte and call; 
She il herr your Voice, and anfiver from the Wall. 


[ Aim. mmuſing. 


Alm, 


A bad And 
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Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own. 
And to gain Entrance, feign you are alone. [ Alm. ſteps behind. 
Mont. Cydaria ! 


Alm. Louder. 
Mont. Daughter! 
Alm. er yet. 


Mont. Thou canſt — ſure, thy Father's Voice forget. 
He knocks at the Door, at laſt Cydaria looks over 
the Balcony. | 
Cyd. Since my Love went, I have been frighted fo, 
With diſmal Groans, and Noiſes from below; 
I durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad, for fear 
Of ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but hear. 
Mont, Cydaria ! 
Cyd. Sure, 'tis my Father calls. 
Mont. = Dear Child, make haſte; 
All Hope of Succour, but from thee, is paſt: 
As when upon the Sands, the Traveller 
Sees the high Sca come rolling from afar, Y 
The Land g:ow ſhort, he mend his weary Pace, 
While Death behind him covrrs zu the Place: 
So I by twitt Misfortunes am purſu'd, 
Which on each other, are like Waves renew'd. 
Cy. Are you alone? | 
Mont. — ] am. 
Cyd. = PI ftreight deſcend ; | 
Heay'n did you here for both our Safetics fend. 
Cy da: ia deſcends. and oben the Door, Almeria ruſhes 
betwixt with Montezuma. 
Cyd. Aimeria here! then I am loſt again. [Both thruſt, 
Alm. Yield to my Strength, you ſtruggle but in vain. 
Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. 
[ Cortez and Spaniards appear at the other ond. 
Cyd. Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 
As ſhe fpeaks, Almeria over-powers her, thruſts 
Cort. Sure I both heard her Voice, and ſaw her Face, 
She's like a Viſion vaniſſrd from the Place. 
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Too late I find my Abſence was ton long; 
My Hopes grow ſickly, and my Fears grow ſtrong. 
[ He knocks a little, then Montezuma, Cydaria and 
Almeria appear above. 
Alm. Lock up, look up, and fee if you can know 
"Thoſe, whom in vain you think to find below. 
Cyd. Look up, and {ce Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. | 
Mont. And caſt one look on Montezuma's Fate. | 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal Words: as wound my Ear: | 
Nor name Death to me, when Cydaria's there. | 
Deſpair not, Sir; who knows but Conquering Spain | 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again? 
Mont. No, Spaniard ; know, he who to Empire born, 
Lives to be lets, deſerves the Victor's Scorn : | 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 
Power is their Lite; when that expires, they die, 
Cyd. What dreadful Words are theſe! ; | 
Mont. Name Lite no more; | 
"Tis now a Torture worſe than all I bore: © | | 
Tl not be brib'd to ſuffer Lite, but die. | 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency. | | 
I was your Slave, and I was us'd like one; 
The Shame continues, when the Pain is gone: 
But I'm a King while this is in my Hand [ His Sword. 
He wants no Subjects, who can Death command: 
You ſhould have ty d him up, t have conquer'd me, 
But he's ſtill mine, and thus he ters me free. Stabs himſelf. 
Cyd. Oh my dear Father! : 
Cort. Haſte, break ope the Deor. | 
Alm. When that is forc'd. there yet remain two. more. 
| [The Solaiers break open the firſt Door, aud go iu. 
We ſhall have time enough to take our Way, 
E re any can our fatal Journey ſtay. 
Mont. Already mine is paſt: O Pow'rs divine 
Take my laſt Thanks; no longer I repine: 
I mays have liv'd my own Miſ-haps to mourn, | 
While ſome would Pity me, but more would Scorn ! 
For Pity only on freſh Objects ſtays: | 
But with the tedious Sight of Wees decays. 
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Still leſs and leſs my bailing Spirits flow.; | 
And I gow ſtiff as cooling Metals do: 
* 2 = 

Cyd. ——— He's gone, gone, | 
And leaves poor me defienceleſs here alone. 

Alm. You ſhall not long be fo: Prepare to die, 
That you may bear your Father y. 

Cyd. Oh name not Death to me; you fright me fo, 
That wirh the Fear I ſhalÞ prevent the Blow : 

I know your Mercy's more than to deſtroy 
A thing fo young, ſo innocent, as I. 

Cort. Whence can proceed thy eruel thirſt of Blood, 
Ah barb'rous Woman? Woman! that's too 
Too mild for thee: There's Pity in that Name, 
But thou haſt loſt thy Pity, with thy Shame. 

Alm. Your cruel Words have pierc'd me to the Heart; 
But on my Rival I'il revenge my Smart. 

Cort. Oh ſtay your Hand, and to redeem my Fault, 
I'll ſpeak the kindeſt Words 
That Tongue e er utter'd, or that Heart e er thought. 
Dear Lovely Sweet Fg i 

Alm. This but oftends me more; Ke, 

You act your Kindneſs on Cydaria's Score. | 

Cyd. For his dear fake let me my Life receiye. 

Alm. Fool, for his fake alone you muſt not live: 
Revenge is now my Joy; he's not for me, 

And Fl] make ſure he ne'cr ſhall be for thee. 

yd. But what's my Crime? 

Atm. — Tis — Frog I love. 

Cyd. Your own Example does my Act approve. 

Aim. Tis tuch a Fault I never can forgive. 

Cyd. How can I mend, unleſs you let me live? 
yet am tender, young, and full of Fear, 

And dare not die, but fain would tarry here. 
Cort. If Blood you ſeek, I will my own reſign; 

O {pare her Lite, and in exchange take mine. 
Alm. The Love you ſhew but haſtes her Death the more. 
Cort. I'il run, and help to force the inner Door. 


L going in haſte. 
An 


Dies. 
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Alm. Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, depart not from my Eyes: 
That 2 that I loſe ing fight, ſhe dies. * 
To look on you Il grant a ſhort Reprieve. 

Cort. O make your Gift more full, and let her live: 

I dare not go; and yet how dare I ſtay! 
Her I would fave, I murder either way. 
Od. Can you be ſo hard-hearted, to deſtroy 
My ripening Hopes, that are ſo near to Joy? 
I juſt approach to all I would poſſeſs: CON 
Death only ſtands 'twixt me ard Happineſs. 

Alm. Your Father, with his Life, has loſt his Throne: 
Your Country's Freedom and Renown is gone. 

Honour requires your Death: You muſt obey. 

Od. Do you die firſt; and ſhew me then the way. 

Alm. Should you not follow, my Revenge were loſt. 

Cjd. Then riſe again, and fright me with your Ghoſt. 

Alm. I will not truſt to that, ſince Death I chuſe, 

PII not leave you that Life which | refuſe: 
If Death's a pain, it is not leſs to me; 
And if 'tis nothing, *tis no more to thee. 
But hark! the Noiſe inereaſes from behind, 
They're near, and may prevent what I deſign d: 
Take there a Rival's gift.— | [Stabs her. 
Cort. Perdition ſeize thee for ſo black a Deed. 
| Alm. Blame not an Act which did from Love proceed: 
Tul thus Revenge thee with this fatal Blow 


[Stabs her ſelf. 


Stand fair, and let my Heart- blood on thee flow. 

Cyd. Stay Life, and keep me in the chearfel Light; 
Death is too black, and dwells in roo much Night. 
Thou leav'ſt me, Lite, but Love {upplies thy Part, 
And keeps nie warm by lingring in my Heart: 

Yet dying for him, I thy Chinn remove; 

How dear it Coſts to conquer in my Love! 


Now ſtrike: That Thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt. 


Alm. Ah with what differing Paſſions am T preſt! 
d. Death, when far off, did terrible appear; 
But looks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 
Alm. O Rival, I have loſt the Power to kill; 


Strength hath forſook my Arm, and Rage my Will: 
| 5 1 


The INDIAN Eurz Ron. 363 
I muſt ſurmount that Love which thou haſt ſhown : 
Dying for him is due to me alone. 
Thy Weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Victory, 
Now thou ſhalt live, and dead I'll conquer thee : 


Soldiers, aſſiſt me down. | 
Exeunt from above led by Soldiers, and enter both 
Cort. Is there no Da then ? [To Cydaria. 


Cyd. ou not fear 
My Wound, I cannot die when you are near. 
t. You for my fake, Life to Cydaria give; [To Alm. 
And I could die for if you might live. 
An. Enough, I die content, now you are kind; 
Killd in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind: 
Come near, Cydaxia, and forgive my Crime. 
[ Cydaria ſtarts back. 
You need not fear my a ſecond time: 
U bath your Wounds in Tears for my Offence: 
hat Hand which made it makes, this Recompence. 
| [Ready 10 join their Hands. 
I would have join d you, but my Heart's too high: 
You will, too ſoon, poſſeſs him when I he. 
Cort. She faints, O ſoftly ſet her down. 
Alm. "Tis paſt! 
In thy lov'd Boſom let me breath my laſt. 
Here in this one ſhort Moment that I live, 
I have whate er the longeſt Life could give [ Dies. 
Cort. Farewel, thou ous Maid: Ev'n Victory, 
Glad as it is, muſt ſome Tears to thee; * 
Many I dare not ſhed, leaſt you believe {To Cydaria. 
I Joy in you leſs than for her I Grieve. 
C;d. But are you ſure ſhe's dead? 
I muſt embrace you faſt, before I know 
Whether my Lite be yer ſecure or no: 
Some other Hour I will to Fears allow ; 
But having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now. 
Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound, with Soldiers. 
Core. Prince Gzyomar in Bonds! O Friendſhip's Shame! 
It makes me bluſh to own a Victor's Name. 
{ Unbinds him, Cydaria, * 
0 Cy L 
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Cyd. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there: 
But do not think *rwas I that murder'd her. 
[Alibech kneels and kiſſes her dead Siſter. 
Cort. Live, and enjoy more than your Conqueror : 
Jo Guyomar, 
Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power. 
Guy. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake 
Thoſe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take: 
I for my Country fought, and wou!d again, 
Had I yet left a Country to maintain: 
But fince the Gods decreed it otherwiſe, 
I never will on its dear Ruins riſe. | 
Alib. Of all your Goodneſs leaves to our diſpoſe, - 
Our Liberty's the only Gift we chuſe: 
Abſence alone can make our Sorrows leſs; 
And not to — we can neer redreſs. 2 
Guy. Northward, beyond the Mountains we will go; 
| Wbefe Rocks lie cover'd with eternal Snow, mm 
Thin Herbage in the Plains and fruitleſs Fields, 
The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields: 
There Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy; 
No Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy. 
We to our ſelves will all our Wiſhes grant; 
And nothing coveting can nothing want. 
Cort. Firſt your great Father's Funeral Pomp provide: 
That done, in Peace your generous Exiles guide; 
While I loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, 
Thus doubly Bleſt, with Conqueſt, and with Love. 
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EPILOGUE, 


By a MERcuRy. 


* O all and ſingular in this full Meeting, 
Lalies and Gallants, Phazbus fends me greeting. 
To all his Sons by whate'er Title known, 
Whether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town ; 
From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence 
Is placd in lofi 2 a 4 and humble Senſe, 
a, n to his litt Tafants of the Time, 
Who write new Songs, and truſt m Time — 
Be't known that Phoebus (being daily gri 
To fee good Plays condernid, 2 —— 
Ordains your Fudgment i Cauſe, 
Hen be limited by —— Laws. 
He firſt thinks fit no Sonnetteer advance 
His Cenſure, farther than the Song or Dance. 
Tour Wit Burleſque may one Step higher climb, 
And in his Sphere may judge all Doggrel Rhyme : 
2 Proves, and 2 and Loves, aud Honor; too. 
All that appears high Senſe, and ſcarce is low. 
As for the Coffee-wits he ſays od wr 
Their proper Bus'neſs is to Damm the Dutch: 
For the great Dons of Wit 
Phoebus gives them full Privilege alone 
To Damn all others, and cry ; fg 4 own. 
Laſt, for the Ladies, tis Apo s Will, 
They ſhould have Power to ame, but not to kill 
For Love and he long ſince thought it fit, 
Mit live by Beauty, Beauty reign by Wit. 


The End of the Firft Volume. 
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